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This Book Is respeotf ally dedicated to 

A. M. B. 

Who eompofed at the tide ot her lover*! graye that beantifnl 

poem, entitled. 
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UNREST. •• 



When to Ck>d*i acre J wend my way. 

As I have done lo many a day, 

My mind is filled of thoughts of him, 

Who quietly sleeps at the foot of the hill, 

Then as I silently sit me down, 

Beside the little grassy mound. 

Under the tree whose branches shed 

A peaceful shade around my dead. 

Bitter tears my eyes bedim 

My very soul cries out within, 

Fate ; O Fate, what might of been. 



a. W. AMES. 



I857-I873. 

DN the little villas^e of Slivertown, Pennsyl- 
vania, on the 9ist day of December, 1857, in a 

little one story house, beautifully shaded by a 
weeping willow, Gaston Griffin first saw the 
light of day. His parents were poor people, his 
father, Joseph Griffin, being employed by the 
Coal Co.at one dollar and twenty- 
five cents per day, having been a hard-working, 
industrious man from his youth up, and well 
knowing the value of a dollar, had at the time 
of Gaston's birth succeeded in saving money 
enough to engage in the cattle business, going 
through the western part of Pennsylvania and 
Ohio, there buying his stock and then driving 
them on foot to New York city markets to sell 
them. He continued in the cattle business un- 
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til 1861, and in the Spring of that year he went 
to New York city to buy a stock of goods for his 
new store which he had built in Slivertown, i»nd 
opened a regular Country Store upon his return 
from New York city. 

Gaston, in his early youth, attended school 
under Mrs. Kate Long, as his first teacher, and 
afterwards attended Miss Anna Hendrix*s 
school, a very highly educated young lady from 
the '^ Lakes of Killarney," in Ireland. Being of 
an aristocratic family she was considered one of 
the best school teachers anywhere within a 
radius of twenty miles of Slivertown. He was 
her pupil until the Summer term ended in 1872. 
There is nothing much to relate of his younger 
school days except his fondness for putting 
cayanne-pepper on the stove or buying it and 
getting some other boy to, or in getting hold of 
Miss Anna's wrists and holding her fast when 
she undertook to chastise him. 
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During the Franco«Prti8sian War he was a 
news-boy in Slivertown» that being about his 
first undertaking in a business way. 



1872-1875- 

]TN the fall of 1872 his father sent him to the 
^Clover Leaf Seminary, near the Berkshier 

Hills, Massachusetts This school was run and 
conducted by Dr. Fleet, Phd., Lid., D. D„ A. M., 
President and Methodist minister. It was Fleet 
here and Fleet there, Fleet this and Fleet that, 
Fleet from top to bottom. Fleet enough to make 
a fellow fleet-footed. Doctor Fleet's school was 
a mixed Military School, attended by both girls 
and boys. All the Captains were Methodist 
Minister's sons, all the First Lieutenants were 
Methodist Minister's sons, all the Second Lieu- 
tenants were Methodist Minister*s sons, all the 
First Sargeants were Methodist Minister's sons, 
and the regular price for a year's tuition for a 
Methodist Minister's son was one hundred and 

8 
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fifty dollars, while Gaston and his chum had to 
walk up tc the Doctor's office and settle to the 
tune of four hundred dollars a year, and to be a 
high private in the rear rank. 

Miss Lucy Colgrove was Fleet's lady precep- 
tress, who was more fond of the boys than she 
was of her girls, who she was supposed to guard 
with such good care. She was a daily visitor on 
the boys' side and seemed to give all her atten- 
tion to Mortimer' Buchanan, a silver tongued 
young man, from an elegant manor, not very 
far from the Seminary. Griffin and his chum 
thought she might do as much as to drop in 
their Sanctum Sanctorium, once at least, but she 
was one of the kind that did not divide her 
" custom" up around with all the boys. She 
only had two pets on the boys' side of the house, 
i. e., her Mortie and her Eddie, but when 
Thanksgiving came Griffin made up his mind to 
have a little fun at her^ Lucy's expense. 
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At this Boarding School they did have one 
square meal, and with Consumme too, once a 
year, and that was on Thanksgiving. It also 
was the custom to give toasts or after dinner 
speeches, as the Four Hundred of New York 
put it. Well, on this Thanksgiving Day, in 
1872, there had been a number of excellent 
things said. Doctor and his head Professor, 
Peter McDuff, and a number of the students, 
had made remarks and finally Griffin arose. 
Doctor Fleet announced that we would now 
have the pleasure of hearing from Mr. Gaston 
Griffin, of Pennsylvania. Griffin said : *• Mr. 
President, Ladies and Gentlemen and students 
of the Clover Leaf Seminary : — I would ofiEer 
my sentiments in favor of Miss Lucy Colgrove, 
our worthy lady principal, the lover of man- 
kind and especially boys." 

Well, that toast brought down the house and 
Fleet got mad because he could not get them 
**to come to order," 
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Nothing of any importance happened until 
after New Year's, in 1873. One day Griffin done 
something at ** drill " which displeased the Cap- 
tain of his Company and he, the Captain, ordered 
him to remain after the Army had stacked their 
guns in the Gun Room, to take extra drill 
Griffin remained but made up his mind he was 
not going to be kicked around in that manner 
and when the Lieutenant ordered him to ^'Carry 
Arms" he declined. The Captain became highly 
incensed at this, and being a grown man of 
twenty-five and the bully of the school, while 
Griffin was only a boy of 15, he walked up in front 
of Griffin and let him have a blow with his big 
bunch of fives, as hard as he could strike, and 
he had no sooner done it than he saw he had 
put his foot in it, and walked out of the Armory 
at once, and in a few minutes the Lieutenant 
dismissed Griffin ; well, that same night at mid- 
night you could have seen Griffin dressing him- 
self by moonlight, and after all dressed, quietly 
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stealing out of the Seminary, and it being a cold 
winter's night, he started for the Justice of the 
Peace, who resided about two miles from the 
Clover Leaf Seminary, he succeeded in rousing 
up the old man, who had a " blooming rose on 
the end of his nose/' and he stated his case and 
asked for a warrant. The old justice, after hear- 
ing the facts, readily acquiesced, and said ; 
** certainly, that bully may be a good boxer and 
prize fighter, but he must learn that in this 
County he must take someone of his size. I will 
cool off that one hundred and fifty dollar a year 
man and learn him a little decency if he has 
never been ** larnt that to home," and after he 
had made out the necessary papers, &c. Griffin 
bade him good morning, the Justice telling him 
to be on the lookout that same morning for the 
constable, and sure enough, just after breakfast 
Professor Peter McDuff sent up for Griffin to 
come down and there was the constable waiting 

to arrest Captain of the ** Fleet Army," 
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Professor McDuflf wanted to know what he 
meant by dragging their school down to a rum- 
hole of a justice like that. Griffin replied that 

in Pennsylvania when a bully like Captain 

pitched on to anyone he had either got to 



take a thrashing or pay for his amusement, 
wanted him to settle it, and made the Captain — 

of the Guards go to Griffin and apologize, 

pay all the costs and do anything Griffin said, 
if Griffin would only drop it. After humbling 
the bully all he wanted to. Griffin told the con- 
stable he would withdraw the charge, and Cap- 
tain forked over the ** Rhino." 



The school year ended in June, 1873, and he 
came home, in the summer of '73. Griffin was 
sick with the old fashioned chills and fever and 
could not return to Dr. Fleet's school that fall as 
his father intended, and the winter of 1873 and 
1874 he pressed hay in his father's hay barn, he 
having added that to his mercantile business, 
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buying hay and straw of the farmers and 
pressing it for the New York market. 

In September of 1874 Griffin returned to Doc- 
tor Fleet's school at Clover Leaf Seminary for 
his second and last year, and still a high private 
in the rear rank. Griffin spent his first Sunday 
at M. E. Church, attending service ; someone 
threw his hat out of the window and he had to 
go out of the church bare-headed, but he soon 
learned who done it and gave him a good chok- 
ing until his tongue hung out. The row was 
stopped by one of the Professors, who took 
Griffin down to Peter McDuff. Peter said, 
*' Griffin, could you not manage to spend your 
first Sunday with us without getting into a 
fight ? *' He told Mr. McDuff that he was brought 
up to behave when at church on Sundays, and 
that if that Trojan threw his hat out of the church 
window again,he would get another choking,and 
that he, Mr. McDuff, could put that in his pipe and 
smoke it. Griffin was ordered to take another 
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extra drill the second year, and the Colonel of 
the Battalion ordered it given this time ; still 
Griffin was obstinate and the Colonel told him 
he had to choose between taking extra drill or 
being expelled from school, but still Griffin stood 
out. Finally, when the Colonel saw he could 
not enforce his orders he sent word to Dr. Fleet, 
who sent a messenger to Griffin that his immed- 
iate presence was wanted at Dr. Fleet's mansion, 
and he had a mansion, too, living down in the 
village in an elegant new brick, with all the 
latest improvements, up-to-date. Tuition was 
to be paid in advance, but Griffin never paid his 
until the end of the quarter, for reasons of his 
own, and Fleet was not sending home four hun- 
dred dollar boys every day, especially when they 
did not pay in advance. Of course, the whole 
school was aroused by this time ; Griffin was to 
be expelled, and Griffin this and Griffin that. 

Fleet and Griffin had a nice little quiet tete-a- 
tete after Fleet had told the Colonel that he 
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™^^^t go out in the other room and see Mrs. 
Fleet. The Doctor was quite a dandy at preach- 
ing, or doing anything in his line ; the result 
was : prisoner acquitted ; Colonel for costs. 

During the spring term Dr. Fleet chartered 
a whole train of ten coaches^ and brought 
the entire M. E. Conference out to the Clover 
Leaf Seminary to spend the day. That was the 
biggest card Fleet played in the two years* time 
Griffin spent there ; there was prize declama- 
tion ; the dominies and bishops were so highly 
pleased with the entertainment that both the 
boys' and the girls* first prizes were awarded to 
Fleet's son and Fleet's daughter. Griffin's two 
years* schooling at the Clover Leaf Seminary 
cost his father a cool one thousand dollars, and 

Griffin always said he learned three things, 

first — 
** Vice is a monster of so frightful mien, 
As to be dreaded, needs but to be seen, 
But seen too oft, familiar with her face, 
We first endure, then pity, then embrace.** 
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Second — 

" One sinner destroyeth much good." 

Third— 

" Keep your bowels regular daily." 

Dr. Fleet, in his science class, when 

repeating number one, he would put the rising 
inflection on the word Vice, so that you could 
hear him nearly a whole mile. First he would 
read the whole stanza, and then make the whole 
class say it in concert, and GriflBn claims he said 
it so much that he used to get to saying it in his 
sleep. 

As to number two, Griffin claimed that the 
word. Sinner, should have been left out and 
Hypocrite substituted. 

As to number three, Griffin and the Doctor 
agreed like a little wagon. 

The school year ended in June, 1875, and 
Griffin left in that month for home. This end- 
ed his school career. 



1875-1885. 

TTN a short time after Griffin's arrival home 
^ from Clover Leaf Seminary, his father took 

him in his general store as book-keeper and 
clerk, and in the fall of 1878 his sister Helen 
died. This was a hard blow to Gaston as his 
sister and he had grown up together from child- 
hood, she being but two years his senior. He 
had taken her that spring on to Boston, where 

she attended The- of Music. She was an 

elegant pianist and singer. 

One of Gaston's favorite songs his sister Helen 
used to sing, was : '*The Graves of a Household.' 

They grew in beauty side by side. 
They filled our home with glee ; 
Their graves are severed far and wide, 

18 
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By streamlet, mount and sea ; 
The same fond mother bent at night 

O'er each fair sleeper's brow, 
She had each folded flower in sight ; 

Where are those dreamers now ? 

One 'mid the forests of the west, 

By streams so dark is laid ; 
The Indian knows his place of rest 

Far in the Cedar shade ; 
The sea, the dark blue sea, has one. 

He sleeps where pearls lie deep ; 
He was the loved of all^ yet none 

O'er his low grave may weep. 

One sleeps where southern vines are dressed 

Above the noble slain, 
He wrapped his colors round his breast 

On the blood-red fields of Spain. 
And one, o'er her the myrtle showers. 

Its leaves by soft winds fanned, 
She faded midst Italian flowers, 

The last of that fair band. 
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In the winter of 1878 and 1879, his parents, 
feeling so sad on account of Helen's death, they 
left for the winter, taking a trip South and 
West, young Griffln going to the Blue Stone 
Hotel to board, closing up the house until his 
parents returned late in the spring of 1879. 

There were three Star Boarders with landlord 
Shortall that winter, Billy Fox, a Hebrew Cloth- 
ier, of Slivertown, Philip Merring, late Gravel 
train Conductor, from Council BlufiEs, and GriflSn. 

This trio, with landlord Shortall, managed to 
have quite a good deal of amusement. Billy 
Fox had the misfortune one day to receive a 
telegram, announcing the death of his brother- 
in-law in New York City, and he came in with 
large tears rolling down his cheeks. Of course, 
they all wanted to sympathize with him in his 
misfortune and began to express it when, all at 
once, he remarked " veil, it might be worser as 
it is, she had $1,500 on him and that was more 
as he ever was worth." Billy was always in a 
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peck of trouble. The dentist and he had a fight 
one day which resulted in a draw with a law 
suit thrown in. At the suit, which was tried be- 
fore Squire Bobbins, the dentist, when asked by 
the Squire if guilty or not, pleaded guilty, by 
saying, ** yes, I licked him," and the dentist had 
to settle all costs. In telling about the fracas, 
Billy said, *^ he was demented to bolest me." 
Pox used to go home New Year's, that is, the 
Jewish New Year's, and always took live chick- 
ens to New York with him to have the Rabbi 
kill and bless for their annual feast. In 
relating about his purchase of chickens from 
Deacon Stebbins, who lived a couple of miles 
from Slivertown,he tells about the Deacon being 
in his store and making an appointment to meet 
Billy at the Deacon's house, that night, after 

Billy closed his store, and selling him his chick* 

ens. Now, the Deacon was quite sharp on a 

deal, and when Billy got there they went out to 

the Hen house, the Deacon remarking, '^ Now, 



22 Gaston Griffin, 

Mr. Fox, I will hand them out to you every oth- 
er one, and that will be as fair for one as the 
other." After he had handed out about thirty, 
Billy remarked, " why, my gutness gracious, 
deacon, dose hens run very schmall." " Well," 
the deacon replied, " you see I give you every 
other one, and I don't see what fairer I can do 
by you " Well, to make a long story short, 
when Billy got home and saw all his small 
chickens, he began to do a little piping and 
found out that the Deacon had so placed the 
chickens after they had >(one to roost that every 
other one was a small one. The same way with 
the geese he had bought; when he went for them 
the man's wife had plucked all the big feathers 
out of the geese and Billy had to take his geese 
stark naked. One day Billy came in for dinner 
and they were all washing, Merring, Griffin and 

the landlord ; as he entered the landlord re- 
marked, ** Billy, you can't guess what we have 
for dinner," as chicken was his favorite dish, 
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the landlord informed him, broiled chicken ; 
at the word Chicken his eyes got big and bright 
and he commenced to smile and said, '* well, 
come boys, what vill you have ? drink what you 
like," and he set up the house, but imagine his 
chagrin upon reaching the Dining Hall and in- 
stead of broiled chicken, found a roast pig. That 
was too much ; he said, " you was not satisfied 
to lie to me, but robbed me of sixty cents for 
drinks/' and was so mad he left the Dining Hall 
and went without his dinner. 

Philip Merring was a good hearted Irishman 
who had come on from the " Wist," as he called 
it, to collect his legacy from a rich uncle who 
had lately died on Granite Hill. Phil took quite 
a notion to Squire Bobbins, who transacted his 
legal business in the collection of his inherit- 
ance, and Phil made a sinking fund out of Bob- 
bins, and the Squire sunk that inheritance so 
far in the sinking fund that it never bobbed up 

again. After Phil saw his money was gone he 
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purchased a pistol and used to practice at the 
mark, making bull's eyes, getting ready to do 
up the Squire, but, no use, the funds were gone. 
This Squire Bobbins was quite a character. He 
had a case before him one day of a German 
shooting another man's dog. Bobbins was a 
slow talker, drawing out his words and speaking 
through his nose, he asked the defendant : " Do 
I understand you shot this dog in self defense ?' 
The German replied : " No ; I shot him in the 
head'as he come through the fence." 

One Sunday the Landlord attended a Masonic 
funeral, about twenty miles from Slivertown, 
and after supper Fox was feeling fine and pro- 
posed to Gerson, as he called Griffin, that they 
sit up in the parlor and have a musicale, they 
and the family, and await the arrival of mine 
host. After eleven o'clock Mrs. Shortall became 
worried about her husband and he never re- 
turned until midnight, he had lost the road and 
the first word Fox said to him on his entrance 
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was, why did you not take a lanting along, you 
might know you could not see without a lant- 
ing." Phil Merring used to be fond of relating 
his experience in the '' Wist," said he '* burded" 
with an old lady who kept a " Burding House " 
in a slab shanty and every meal they had tea and 
coffee,was telling Griffin one day about the great 
** Wist " and the high winds, bigger than the big 
wind in Ireland, and said ^^ Sure Gaston if you 
saw all that I had seen, you would have seen a 
big lot." I saw fish in the Wist that had shovel 
snoots on them, what do you think of that." 
" One day I thought I would go to the Bluffs so 
I took me valise and umbrilla and went to the 
Dep-po and I walked up to the felly behind the 
windy and says I, how raich fer a ticket to 
Bluffs, four dollars and a half says he, gimme a 
ticket, says I, and when the train came I took 
me valise and umbrilla and got aburd. Phil was 

good company, and a clever fellow, always smil- 
ing and good natured. Fox was robbed that win- 
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ter and he got all broke up and finally closed 
out and moved to California, was an old bache- 
lor when in Slivertown, but the Matrimony 
Agency made him a good liberal oflEer with 
$10,000 thrown in and he is now happily domi- 
ciled with a large family of little Foxes. Phil 
left for parts unknown and poor fellow may 
have passed on, for all we know. 

The Country Store has it humorous side too, 
for instance Griffin tells of people coming in, 
asking for examples of cloth, one-half gal. vine- 
keter, conceorated lye. He tells a good one on a 
couple of sisters coming in to do some trading, 
as he went behind the dry goods counter to wait 
on them, and asked them what they wanted, the 
elder one spoke and said five yards of unbleached 
muslin, the little sister spoke up very short and 
snappish saying, " I shant wear em." This little 
girls mother was noted as being a lightning talk- 
er, could talk faster than the Slivertown Flyer 
could run, and that train made a mile a minute. 
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The Methodists had hired ahindoo from Africa, 
who was doing Missionary work in America, 
and he was drawing immense crowds at the Sliv- 
ertown Methodist Church, a real old fashioned 
revival, not of the Free Methodist order where 
they lay down and roll over each other, but a 
genuine good time, lots of converts, lots going 
up to the anxious seat. One night the spirit 
moved Mrs. the fast talker who sud- 
denly jumped up like a shot out of a cannon, 
and in one breath said : 

Must I be carried to the skies. 

On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fight to win the prize, 

And sail through bloody seas. 

No, 1*11 fight, using the rising inflection on the 
last word, fight, so that a lot rushed in from the 
street to see what *^ Mill " was taking place 
Griffin often used to tell about an old lady Mrs| 

residing on Granite Hill, whose only 

maintenance was a poor order of $5.00 monthly 
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which was allowed her by the poormaster. Every 
Christmas she would come around to get her 
Christmas Box as she called it as happy and 
contented as if a millionairess, she would al- 
ways recite the little poem, 

'' God bless those that have their Joes 
And have the heart to spend them, 

God bless those that wear poor clothes 
And have the heart to mend them," 

In the spring of 1881 Gaston's father told him 
he could have a vacation and gave him a trip to 
the West, he went to New York City, intending 
to go by Pennsylvania R. R. Route, but they 
wanted $10.00 more for a ticket to Independence 
Kansas, he selecting that point, being some- 
what independent himself, and told the Penn- 
sylvania Railroad Agent the "Pennsy Rail- 
road " owned all of the State of Pennsylvania, 
with the Legislature included but did not own 
him, and went over to the ^'Old Reliable " and 
purchased his ticket at a reduced rate. Chicago 
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being first stop he called on Mr. Webb Walter, 
an old friend of his father's, who was a whole- 
sale Tobacconist. Walter was telling all about 
the glories of Chicago and that in ten years 
time it would have double the population of 
New York City, and that the Capitol at Wash- 
ington would soon be moved out there, of course 
Griffin being a visitor to the city for the first 
time in his life, did not want to get in any argu- 
ments with onesoenthusiastic,and next day left 
for Southern Illinois to make his Uncle Neal a 

visit. Arriving at the small town of M 

late in the afternoon, seeing a Farmer on the 
street, he inquired of him if he knew Mr. Neal 
Griffin. He said he did, and he asked him 
where he lived and how far. He replied '* north 
from here and its a right smart way out there, 
but he went right by his farm and would let 
Griffin ride out with him. Arriving at his Un- 
cle Neal's it was dark, about nine o'clock, the 
chores was just done and his Aunt Susan was 
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glad to welcome her nephew and his Uncle Neal 
was glad to see him also, but he had no sooner 
got seated before his Uncle commenced to tell 
about bringing children up to industry, and 
all GriflSn heard that night was industry, indus- 
trious children, and hard work. That was all 
Neal Griffin knew or thought of. Next morning 
at four o'clock his Uncle was up and out work- 
ing, and working until after nine every night. 
After coaxing him all day his Aunt Susan got 
him to hitch up his team to take she and Gaston 
over to his son's to make a visit and spend the 
day, but he had no sooner eaten his dinner than 
he announced his intention of hitching up and 
going back home, as he had some plowing that 
must be done that afternoon. Griffin said noth- 
ing, but that evening after supper, about nine 
o'clock, when there couldn't be anything more 

found to do, Gaston asked his Uncle if his hired 

man, " Pat," could take him to town. Why, 

you are not going already are you ? Gaston 
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told him he only intended to make a short 
stay there, as he was going on far West. So he 
and the hired man hitched up. Pat on the way 
asked Gaston if he was ever in New York. He 
replied he had been there several times. Well, 
Pat says, they do tell me there be a man in New 
York by name of *'Jay Gold," and that he one 
time made $50,000. Griffin assured him that 
there was no doubt about it. After bidding his 
Uncle farewell he left them at the depot, where 
he waited for the midnight express for St. 
Louis. He never saw his Uncle since, but heard 
he died while industriously milking one of his 
cows. The language by the squatters in the 
West was quite new to Griffin. His Aunt telling 
him about a squatter who joined on their farm. 
He had three cows. She asked him how much 
mik they gave. He said, that one over there 
gave a heap, and that mulley gave a pile, and 

the brindle gave a right smart. Griffin returned 

home in the summer and went to work again. 
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The summer of 1881 was not only something 

famous, but fierce, in Slivertown. The "grave 

yard Insurance Companies " were thicker than 

bees in harvest time, every one getting the 

craze nearly. Doctor Bigman was loaded down 

with policies assigned over to him, he put every 
dollar in the business he had and all he could 

borrow. He called Gaston in his private office 
one day and explained to him the ins and outs, 
round abouts, and inside outs of the whole busi- 
ness, and wanted him to put some good money 
in the traffic. The Doctor was very enthusiastic, 
and told Griffin that if he was worth $100,000 
that he would put every dollar in it, but Griffin 
thought best not to put any money in the busi- 
ness, as there was quite some talk of a number 
of old persons dropping out, and passing on 

quite suddenly, however, Barney had a lot 

of choice policies on hand, and Griffin and 
Barney being good friends in a business way, 
Barney gave Griffin one at cost price. Below is 
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an exact copy of the policy purchased of Barney 
by Griffin ; 

COPY. 

"Certificate of Membership." 

No. 2785 $1,000 

S n Mutual Relief Association. 

Home Office, S n, Pa. 

Department 3. 

Age 72 years. 

This is to certify that Mr. has paid 

ten dollars, the amount required on application, 
and is therefore accepted as a member in De- 
partment No. 3 of the 

S n 

Mutual Relief Association, 

subject to the conditions and requirements of 
the by-laws, rules and regulations of the Asso- 
ciation, and stipulations in the application for 
membership. 

The membership entitles Mrs. '• , her 

heirs or assigns, within ninety days after the 



34 Gaston Griffin, 

presentation of satisfactory proof of the death 
of said member so much pro rata share as may 
be realized from one assessment not exceeding 
$1,000, payable at the office of the said Associa- 
tion in S n, Pa. If, however, the said B 

be living on the tenth day of August, A. D., 
1889, then so much pro rata as may be realized 
from one assessment, not exceeding $1,000, shall 

be due and payable to the said Mrs. 

her heirs or assigns, within ninety days after 
proper identification. 

Provided said member continues to observe 

and comply with the conditions, requirements 
and stipulations above referred to, during his or 

her life, otherwise the membership, with all 

moneys paid to the Association and all claims 

against the same shall be forfeited and this cer- 
tificate shall be null and void. 

The following are the leading conditions, re- 
quirements and stipulations above referred to, 
under which this certificate is issued and ac- 
cepted ; 
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First — That no misrepresentations have been 
made, no untrue answers given to the questions 
contained in the application, no facts sup- 
pressed, and no deception used by the member 
calculated to deceive or mislead the agent or 
officers of the Association. 

Second — To pay into the Treasury of the As- 
sociation, upon the death or maturity of a mem- 
ber, within thirty days after the date of notice 
of such death or maturity his or her mortality 
assessments. 

Third — To keep the Secretary of the Associa- 
tion informed of his or her place of resi- 
dence, and in case of absence to appoint some 
one to act for him or her as agent to pay the as- 
sessments, and at the same time notify the Sec- 
retary of the name and post office address of 
such agent. 

Fourth — That said member shall not form 
habits which will tend to shorten his or her life; 
unnecessarily expose him or herself to danger, 
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from accident or malarial, contagious or epi- 
demic diseases, nor engage in the production of 
highly inflamable substance, nor commit sui- 
cide, nor engage in a duel, nor violate any crim- 
inal law of the United States, or of any state or 
country in which he or she may be, otherwise 
this certificate shall be null and void, and all 
moneys paid thereon, and all claims under it, 
shall be forfeited. 

Fifth — that no loss or maturity shall be due 
and payable until ninety days after proof there- 
of shall have been furnished at the Home Office, 
S n, Pa., in the form and manner pre- 
scribed by the by-laws and to the satisfaction of 
the Executive Committee. 

Sixth — That no suit shall be brought against 
said Association on any claim under this certifi- 
cate, unless commenced within one year from 
the time of the death of the member. 

Seventh — This Association shall not litigate 
claims one year after date of membership. 
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Eighth— This Association Is not required by 

law to maintain the reserve which life insurance 

companiesareby the act 4th April, 1873, entitled 

''An act to establish an Insurance Department." 

Given under the seal of said Association 

and caused to be signed by the Preii* 

dent and Secretary at S nfPa>» 

this tenth day of August, i88x. 

President 

Seal. 

Secretary. 



Form of Assignment : 
For One Dollar, to me in hand paid, and for 
other valuable considerations, the receipt of 
which is hereby acknowledged, I hereby assign, 
transfer, and set over all my right, title, and in- 
terest in Policy No. 2785, issued by 

The S n Mutual Relief Associa- 
tion of Pa., 
Gaston Griffln of Slivertown, Pa. 
and for the consideration above expressed, I do 



3ft 



Gaston Griffin, 



also for myself, my executors and administra- 
tors, guarantee validity and sufficiency of the 
foregoing assignment to the above named as- 
signee^ executors, administrators and assigns, 
and their title to said policy will forever war- 
rant and defend. 



Dated in 



August, 1 88 1. 
In the presence of 



Pa., this 1 2th day of 



Signed 



Shortly after Mr. 



Her X name. 



death, Mrs. 



called at the store and asked Griffin if he 
thought she would have any trouble getting her 
money, as she had several policies on her hus- 
band in the same company. Griffin told her 
that he had written the Secretary of the Com- 
pany as to his policy, and would advise her what 
he offered for his policy, as the companies 
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usually bought up all the policies as soon as the 
insured was dead, at as low a price as they could. 
Griffin recived his reply, but on the very day 
it came the state authorities closed up all the 
Graveyard Insurance Companies, and the $5.00 
his policy cost him went up *'Salt River," 
where all such money ought to go. This nefar- 
ious business was a black blot on the common- 
wealth of Pennsylvania. 

Griffin tells about his butter speculation. He 
went to New York city in the winter of 1881, 
Christmas week, and took six firkins of butter 
along to make expenses. Got down there on 
Greenwich street among them butter sharks. 
One of them took an augur, bored a hole in the 
firkin and run his trier in the butter, tasted it, 
looked at the butter, and then at Griffin, said its 
a little old flavor — offered him three cents a 
pound less than it cost him. Griffin stepped to 
the door and called a drayman, loaded up the 
butter, took it back to the depot and shipped it 
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hotue again and sold it at home for enough to get 
out of it without loss. This butter deal was a 
greasy deal all around for Griffin. He got mad 
because he could not dispose of it and went to a 

firm of brokers who had 40 shares of rail" 

road stock that he had purchased at thirty-two 
and closed them out at thirty-five and a half, 
bound to get something out of the New Yorkers- 
And the funiest part of it all was that had he 
held on to his stock until the middle of the fol- 
lowing month, could have scld it for fifty-five. 

In 1S83 Gaston was taken in as a partner by 
his father, under the firm name of J. S. Grifiin 
& Co. That year a new railroad was com- 
menced from Slivertown to connect the mines 
with a large trunk line running through Sliver- 
town. In 1884 one of the contractors who had 
been doing a large business with J. S. Griffin & 
Co., began to pay his Italians in time checks, the 
head contractors holding back a certain percent- 
age on his monthly estimates. The sub-con- 
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tractor having a falling out with the chief en- 
gineer. This engineer did all he could to hurt 
and cripple this contractor. Gaston went to 
cashing this contractor's time checks given to 
the Italians for their labor, at a discount of lo 
per cent., and had cashed about $ii5oo worth of 
them when all of a sudden the sheriff jumped on 
the contractor and closed him out. Griffin 
would have had about $300 more of this Italian 
paper given to ^* Poppery Johns," •* Tonys." 
and Nos. 19, 99, 59 and all the rest of the gang, 
but a college bred chap was running a "Joint " 
just opposite Griffin, who had decided to tie up 
mackeral and salt pork for a living, instead of 
being a street car conductor — had cashed about 
$300 worth of this gilt edge paper, he cutting 
his rate to eight percent. Well, the Slivertown 
people all had the laugh on Griffin, some glad of 
it, some said served him right, and once in a 

while a friend came along with a word of sym- 
pathy. Griffjn said nothing, but made up his 
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mind that he intended toget out of the "woods." 

He wrote to the President of the R. R. 

at New York city and told him he had cashed 

these time checks in good hard cash, and that 

he did not care to be robbed, and asked him to 

try and help him out. The return mail brought 

the welcome news that he had that day written 

to the President of the & R.R. 

Company and asked him to see the matter 

righted. It was not a great while before GriflBn 
received a telegram one day telling him to come 

on to New York City at once, and meet Con- 
tractor at Hotel. Griffin left 

that night for the city, meeting the contractor 
at the hotel mentioned, who informed him that 
by some " hook or crook " he did not know of, 
the head contractors had sent him word to have 
Griffin come to the city, and he believed they 

were going to pay off the time checks. Well, to 

make a long story short, next morning Griffin 

and the contractor called at the office of Messrs. 
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& , Broadway, New York, the 

largest railroad contractors in America. After 
an introduction, one of the firm said, Mr. Griffin 
how much money does Mr. , our sub- 
contractor, owe you. Griffin replied, $1,500. 
He turned to his clerk saying, draw up an order 

on us for $1,500, and Mr. sign it and 

we will accept it, and when the final money is 

paid to us by the & R. R., Mr. 

Griffin you can send on your order, which will 
be paid through the New York Clearing House. 
Good day. 

A few years after. Griffin's college bred friend 
across the way was lamenting about business, 
Slivertown bad debts, and everything going 
wrong, and the conversation led to the Italian 
time checks. Yes, he said, there I lost $300. 
Why Griffin told him in astonishment that he 
got all his money and could have got all his also 
had he known that he never undertook to get it. 



1885-1900. 

nN the summer of 1885 Gaston talked to his 
^ father about opening a private bank at Sliv- 

ertown, there never having been any there and 

the town was greatly in need of it. His father 

told him to go ahead if he wanted to open a 

bank and do so. In a short time the Slivertown 

Weekly News contained the following item : 

SLIVERTOVVN'S BANK. 

Slivertown is at last to have a bank, an in- 
stitution that has long been needed in this 
place. It has been a much mooted question 
in the past, and on one or two occasions its 
establishment seemed a surety, but the mat- 
ter each time fell through with on account 
of lack of enterprise on the part of the 

44 
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moneyed men. Now, however, the well 
known mercantile firm of Messrs. J, S. 
Griffin & Co., without other assistance than 
what their own abundant means affords, 
have entered earnestly into the project, and 
announce that next week they will be ready 

for the transaction of a general banking 

business. Of course this announcement will 

be hailed with joy by the business men of 

Slivertown and vicinity, who will be much 
benefitted by the convenience of a bank in 
our town. Griffiii & Co.'s offices will be lo- 
cated in their store building, which is now 
being fitted up and improved for the pur- 
pose. 

Gaston's preceptors in the banking business 

were M , E President ; and C 

V, Cashier of the Bank at 

New York. He spent about four days in that 
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bank getting an insight of the business. Know- 
ing the President and Cashier very well, his 
father having done business at their bank for 
fifteen years, afterwards going on to New York 
city, purchasing his books, checks and all the 
outfit necessary for the banking business, and 
on the — th day of 1885, opened for busi- 
ness. A few days after opening, just long 
enough for checks issued on the new bank to 
begin to get around for payment and redemp- 
tion, J. S. Griffin & Co., bankers, as that was the 
style of the new bank. Gaston Griffin, Cashier, 

received a letter from bankat Gallilee, 

who informed them that unless they kept a bal- 
ance sufficiently large to cover all items they 

might receive on the new bank with the 

bank at Galillee, that they would refuse to re- 
ceive their checks for collection. Griffin ex- 
pected to have a big fight with this institution 
as soon as he got opened up for business, and 
paid no attention to their first epistle. 
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They never refused any of the checks on 
Griffin's bank, however, but it took them nine 
years to find out that the redeemer of Griffin's 
checks still lived. 

When Griffin became of age he asked a 
very nice younj^ woman to be his wife, and at 
his proposal she broke out into a hearty laugh, 
and made fun of it. This rather put a dull edge 
on his matrimonial aspirations for a number ot 
years, but in 1885, shortly after going into the 
banking business he met his " Waterloo," and 
in the spring of 1886 they were married in 
Brooklyn by Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, the 
wedding taking place in Mr. Beecher's parlor, 
and attended by the bride's fifth cousin from 
Boston, and Mrs. Beecher. Henry saw that it 
was a ^* curb stone" affair, and on toons day at 
that, and he took a hand at making the wed- 
ding quite a success, in fact doing so well at it 
that Griffin doubled his fee from what he in- 
tended to give him. After the ceremony Mr. 
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Beecher handed the bride her marriage certifi- 
cate, and she remarked, whac shall I do with 
it? Just then Mi:s. Beecher entered the room 
and Henry turned around with a broad smile in 
the corners of his mouth, remarking, " Why, 
Mrs. Beecher, here is a young woman who don't 
know what to do with her marriage certificate. 
Why, my dear woman, keep it, that belongs to 
you ; dont j<ive it to him : lock it up in a safe de- 
posit vault if you can't find any other place for 
it." And after a nice visit with a heartv invita- 
tion to come and hear him preach the next day, 
the bride and groom took their departure, unac- 
companied by the usual shower uf rice and worn 
out shoes, etc. 

Mr. and Mrs. Griffin settled in Slivertovvn, 
and their first and only child, a boy, was born 
to them during the great blizzard of 1888. 

In the country bank a good many funny 
things happen. Griffin relates about some of 
them taking place in his banking house. John- 
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nie Rooney, from up the river, came in one day 
saying, " Gaston, I'm after buying a broth of a 
horse and want to get the loan of a hundred." 
Griffin told him to get anindorser and he would 
accommodate him. •• Will Tommy Mullalley 
do ?" He told him he was perfectly satisfied, 
and when he came back to get his money^ 
Griffin handed him out the proceeds of his note. 
As he picked up the cash he remarked : ^' Did 
you kape the license out ?'* Gaston told him the 
interest was deducted, and with a ** God bless 
you, me daceut fellow," he left to pay for the 
broth of a horse he had bought. 

Ernest Steinhoft, from Egypt, with his faith- 
ful frau, called one day. She doing the busi- 
ness, remarked, '* Have you a note agin us lor 
a mowing machine ?" Gaston replying in the 
affirmative. ** Well, we want to lift it." She 
laid down the $50, the amount of the note, and 
Griffin cancelled it and gave it to her, she re- 
marking, «* Thank God that note is paid. The 
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first note we ever give in our life and it will be 
the last. I have been worried to death ever 
since he signed it." GriflSn told her he had 
heard that Mr. Blaser was dead, her near neigh- 
bor. Yes, she said, buried last week, and that 
it was the dryest funeral there ever was in 
Blooming Valley township. Not a tear was 
shed. Griflfin told her he was very sorry to hear 
that as the old man was a good friend of his, al- 
ways bringing him his nicest apples and peai® 
for a present. 

There resided at ** Basswood Hollow" a He- 
brew real estate broker by name of Solomon 
Minskie. He had sold a nice farm about five 
miles out of Slivertown to a Hebrew country- 
man of his, and this party had gotten sick of 
the farm and wanted to sell out and return u» 
New York city, so he went to Solomon to get 
him a buyer, as there was sume nice **wood,** 
as the Hebrew called it, on the place. Solomon 
made a deal with Griflfu's father, who bought 
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the place, there being at that time quite a large 
mortgage on the farm. Griffin's father cut oflE 
the lumber and paid off the mortgage and then 
gave it to Solomon Minskie to sell again. This 
time Solomon went to New York city and 
drummed up a couple of young Hebrews, Mr. 
Isaac Silvermann and Mr. Jacob Goldman. He 
sold the farm to them, Isaac moving out on 
the farm, tliey botli b^ing unmarried, and Jacob 
remaining in the city attending to their .store 
there. Shortly after buying the farm he came 
in one day with Solomon, who came for his com- 
mission. As the day the transaction was closed 
and the money paid over was on Saturday, and 
Solomon being orthodox, would not sign the re- 
ceipt on a Saturday. Isaac called at the bank 
and Gaston asked him how he liked farming 
and the farm. '*VVell,'* he replied, ** that farm 
needs only one thing, that is rest." Why, he 

said, I got on the fence and the fence went 

down, and I pretty near got killed. When 
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asked about the crops he said *' we got some 
oats and we got a piece of buckwheat, but you 
got to go a good ways before you find some 
straw what, got any oats on. The buckwheat 
is good if the oats was only buckwheat we would 
be all right. He asked him how he and Hank 
got along. ** Why, that man Hank is quite 
wild. He wants to kill his wife, and I don't like 
that ; he may want to kill me.** 

An old farmer from Damascus came in ore 
day and was grunting about money makers in- 
terest, and having interest to pay and mort- 
gages all his life, and remarked that when a 

certain Doctor of Gallilee died, that he 

was going to put this epitaph on his tombstone : 

'* Here lies old 25 per cent. 
The more he got the more he lent. 
The more he lent the more he craved, 
Oh, God, can such a man be saved ?'* 

When Griffin boarded at the Blue Stone Hotel 
the bar tender, who was there at that time, had 
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left and gone to New York city to engage in 
business. On one of his visits home the old 
landlord asked him if he was married yet. He 
said no, but that he had two offers^ one of $6,000 
and the other of $16,000^ but GrifHn and the 
landlord thought that New York Hebrews were 
not paying that price for the privilege of put- 
ting crape on their front door. 

A German purchased a farm near Slivertown. 
He was known as the "Flying Dutchman." He 
called at Griffin's bank one day to make a $100 
loan ; said he would give the Schneider broth- 
ers as security. One was a storekeeper and the 
other a builder; either one worth $25,000. He 
took the note and got it endorsed and returned 
with it to the bank, and Griffin gave him the 
cash, less discount. When the note fell due 
the ** Flying Dutchman" was flying elsewhere, 
and of course the note had to be protested in or 
dertohold the endorsers.After a few days Griffin 
took the protested note to Jacob Schneider, the 
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last endorser, and wanted his money. Jacob 
put on his glasses, looked the papers all over ; 
handing it back, saying, " I have nodings mit 
das zu thuen, that belongs to Frederick Schnei- 
der." So acting on the advice of Jacob, Griffin 
went to Frederick. He adjusted his eye glasses 
nicely, looked over the papers and protested 
note, handing it back, remarking, *'that is no 
affairs of mine, that is Jacob Schneider's. So 
finding neither one would do an) thing. Griffin 
put the note in his pocket and went home. In 
a few days, however, Frederick's son called at 

the bank and said he wanted to pay that d 

Pike county note ; paid it and took it with him. 

An old Irishman living up the river about 
fourteen miles, walked all the wav m on elec- 
tion day in the spring, shortly after that had 
been made a legal holiday, to do some banking, 
and meeting Griffin on the street and finding 
the bank closed for the day, remaiked, *' Sure I 
did not know it was a holvdav." 
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A German lady called one day to get some 
money on deposit to the credit of her mother, 
who had just died and buried only a short time. 
Griffin told her he had to pay the money to 
her mother's legal representative, but that did 
not suit, she saying, ** I only want dot money 
shust once, don't want it twice, only once," but 
finally by calling in a German business man, he 
succeeded in making it plain to her that it could 
be drawn out no other way. Griffin called on a 
firm of note brokers in New York city once. He 
when down, in reference to buying some paper 
they offered for sale. He introduced himself, 
both partners being present,one asked him very 
politely, what his deposits were at Slivertown, 
and Griffin replied, " sometimes more and some- 
times less.** At that the other partner, who sat 

by a large roll top desk, suddenly dropped the 
cover and made a great deal of noise shutting 
it up. Griffin thought it a way he had of tell- 
ing his partner to shut up. Griffin asked them 
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if they endorsed their paper or sold it without 
recourse. They replied that they would cer- 
tainly hate to see any of their customers lose a 
dollar by them, but that they never endorsed 
any paper but sold it without recourse. He did 
not make any deal with them. 

Griffin had an Irishman for a customer, who 

was town Treasurer, Treasurer 

Association^ School Treasurer, guardian and ad- 
ministrator, etc. He was in the bank one day and 
remarked, ** Sure, Gaston, I get tired signing 
checks. I have to sign me name five different 
ways to checks now." 

Griffin tells about attending a Pike County 
election. As the day was waning and drawing 
near time to close the polls, Andy Riggs, who 
was running for Supervisor for the nineteenth 
time, became quite mellow and invited Gaston 
to attend his ''free for all." Gaston asked Riggs 
what that was. ** Why, don't you know what a 
Pike County free for all is?*' Well, well, my last 



one was seventeen chickens cooked in the pot,an 
oven full of baked potatoes, a keg of beer, one 
jug of whiskey, and two men baking pancakes. 
Gaston thanked him for the invitation and said 
he would endeavor to attend it. 

A New York broker, a particular friend of 
Griffin's, wanted to come out and have a trout 
fish. So Griffin wrote to Dr. , a mem- 
ber of the Blooming Valley Lake Association, 
to get permission for his broker friend to fish 
their streams and stop at their club house. He 
got the card granting the request, but the 
broker brought a friend along, Mr. Secre- 
tary of the Insurance Ca., of New York city. 

Gaston supposed, of course, the card gave him 
and his friend permission, but when Griffin got 
out to the club house, Jimmie Keene. the super- 
intendent, would not allow the Secretary of the 
Insurance Company to enjoy the priv- 
ileges on account of the secretary's name not 

appearing on the card. Of course Keene was 
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right in the matter, but Mr. , secretary, 

got hot, when asked if he knew any member, 

he replied that Mr. , President of the 

R. R. was a particular friend of his. Why 

Keene sa5"s he is in the dining room now eating 
lunch, and Jimmie called him out, he being glad 
to meet his friend, but the secretary was not 
pleased, and instead of staying at the earnest 

request of Mr , President of the 

R, R., returned to Slivertown madder than a 
wet hen. Griffin often tells about this incident 
with much pleasure. 

He relates a good one on the poet Laureat, of 
Gallilee, an aspirant now fur Congressional 
honors, who years ago came to Slivertown to 

give one of his entertainments of readings and 

recitations in the Presbyterian church, toward 

the close after remarking that 

" Every sheep could not be a go-et. 
And every fool can't be a poet.'* 



He recited that little story : 

** Put away those little panties 
That our Benny used to wear, 

He will need them on earth never, 
He has climbed the golden stair." 

The poet Laureat remarked that he thought 
little Benny would make a much better appear- 
ance with the little panties on while climbing 
the golden stair Of course the girls all laughed 
and after the boys caught on they laughed too, 
and some of the old gray haired elders thought 
that about the best part of the evening's enter- 
tainment. 

Driving out one Sunday to spend the day with 
his old friend Moses Eastbrook at the ** Crystal 
Spring Farm," he stopped to water his team at 
a little babbling brook which runs along by an 
old Frenchman's farm house. This Frenchman 

had resided there for nearly forty years, and as 

he came out to uncheck Gaston's horses to give 
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them their drink, Griffin remarked, "Well, Mr. 
Benicann, how do you get along ? *' Sacre Mon- 
sieur me got 800 acres; me do the best what me 
can. Eight hundred acres of rocks was what he 
had ; not golden rocks, but blue stone rocks. 
The more he had of them the worse oflE he was. 

Mr. of New York city, the time lock 

expert, on one of his annual visits to clean 
Griffin's lock, asked Gaston what church he at- 
tended. He replied, none. What, don't go to 
church ? Why, don't you know that that is part 
of the banking business. Griffin told him his 
religion was the golden rule and 100 cents to 
the dollar every time. 

An old German veteran of the late Civil war 
had been granted a pension, and his first 
voucher he took to Griffn's bank to get it cashed. 
He satdownhisbasket,tooka pinch of snuff, took 
the voucher out of his red bandana sniff and 
handed it in the window for the cash, remarking 
'' I have been poor all my life, now I am rich," 
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and he felt just what he said. That $12 a month 
allowed him by *' Uncle Sam '• gave him a good 
living with what little he could raise on his small 
farm. Griffin got caght twice by forgers. One 
was for $75. Griffin had the Slivertown consta- 
ble chase the forger, and he succeeded in catch- 
ing him, placing him behind the bars and Griffin 
got back his $75. The other one was for $140, 

The party was selling church organs, and 
Griffin would not cash it unless identified ; the 
party who done the identifying getting caught 
this time. 

In 1889, when the western mortgages were all 
the go, a company in Dakota issuing seven per 
cent, first mortgage gold bonds on property sup- 
posed to be worth double the amount of loan, 
and giving an ex Governor of Pennsylvania as 
reference, induced Griffin to take hold of their 
securities, their references speaking highly of 
the managers of the company. Billy Dinwidie, 

an up-to-clate New Yorker, who resided in the 
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adjoining county, bein>( a large manufacturer 
of lumber, and a man of considerable means, 
purchased a few of the bonds from Griffin on the 
strength of the reference given, but in a few 
years when the crash came and this company 
went up the flue, with a lot more, one day Din- 
widie called at Griffin's bank and asked Griffin 
if he knew that the President of that company 
was a Methodist minister. Griffin told him that 
the President's son had told him so, but said 
that his father was not a long haired preacher 
** Well,*' Dinwidie said, ** if I had known it that 

he would not have had a d thing to do with 

it." 

The same year a slick young Quaker from 
the city of brotherly affection came to Sliver- 
town and organized the & Loan Asso- 
ciation of Minnesota, agreeing to return $ioo 
for $60 paid in monthly, for a term of seven 
years. This was great bait to throw out, and 

took like hot cakes. This company had banks 
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only, collect for them, where there was any, and 
the organizer told Griffin that be would be al- 
lowed a per cent, for collecting ; thought he 
ought to reciprocate and take some stock. So 
Griffin took five shares. He succeeded in plac- 
ing about 300 shares. Griffin thought the odds 
mighty big, so he wrote to his old friend, Judge 
of Minne«Tpolis,and asked him his opin- 
ion, which came in a few days, as follows : 

Minneapolis, , 1889. 

Gaston Griffin — Dear Sir . — I am in receipt 
of your letter of the 27th ult., and in reply to 
your inquiry would say I know absolutely noth- 
ing about the & Loan Association of Min- 
nesota. On general principles I think there is a 
great deal of **huTibug^ery " about these large 
Building & Loxn Associations that are scattering 
their business all over the cuuntry. The local B. & 
L. Associations, such as have built up homes 
for sq many poor laborers in Philadelphia, were 
all righ^^ for they were purely local, and each 
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and every one of the members knew each and 
all the others, and each and all knew about the 
securities taken. Their expenses are small, and 
the whole concerns are managed prudently and 
profitably for the members, but these new con- 
cerns are a horse of another color. There is no 
magic about money. Interest is necessary to 
make dividends. Their expenses are simply ex- 
travagant, and of course they have of necessity 
to loan their money at a moderate rate of inter- 
est, say not averaging over six per cent, if that 
even. Much of their funds lie in bank, and af- 
ter deducting their extravagant expenses, all of 
which comes out of the stock holders, where 
does the money come from to pay lo and 12 per 
cent, dividends which they claim ? I don't be- 
lieve that you want anything in these institu- 
tions. I have been at home this winter, but I 
shall go with my family down to the Hot 
Springs, Arkansas, in two or three weeks. 

Your friend. 
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He was right. Griffin dropped his stock after 
making the first payment, but Peter Ducker 
held his for nine years, and got back what he 
paid in only. 

Jack Cottonwood, a local capitalist of Sliv- 
ertovvn, had been a large buyer of the Dos Her- 
manicure Gold Mining and Milling Company of 
Honduras, a corporation organized by quite a 
number of Skintown capitalist, with a capital 
stock of $5,000,000, divided in 500.000 shares of 
$10 a share. Almost every wholesaler in Skin- 
town was a director or stockholder in the com- 
pany. Jack had put in $3,000 in good long 
"greens," and a local sport from the north of 
Ireland, Bob McGun, had soaked quite a little 
of his good cash, claiming to be on the ground 
floor, getting it on the level from the superin- 
tendent of the company, that they had more 
gold in sight than the vaiilts of Ceasar could 
possibly hold. This stock started in at fifteen 
cents a share. Griffin spoke to his frjepd, Hsn]^ 
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Clews, about going in with him on a block of 
800 shares he could pick up at twenty five 
cents a share. He was satisfied to pick up one- 
half of the 800 block for S'oo^ and they bought 
it. Clews never came after his stock yet, and 
GriflSn still holds it, and has held it for him for 

nine years. In 1900 Griffin wrote to 

of the company, and asked what about tlie pres- 
ent status of the corporation, and here is his 
reply : 



1900. 



Gaston Griffin — Dear Sir : — Your letter of 
recent date came duly to hand, and would have 
been replied to sooner but for my absence from 
home. I hardly know from it what information 
you seek. I suppose you are familiar with the 
details of the company's affairs up to the 
time that we entered into negotiations with an 
English company for the sale of the property. 
We to only control the interest of the stock, and 
|hey to furnish the capital for the erect'on of 
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mills and the further development of the prop- 
erty. In accordance with this agreement the 
English company sent out a testing plant in 
charge of two of their men, and after it was 
erected and ready for work, they found that the 
vein had n<A been rc:iched at all in the tun- 
nel that our richest ore that was shipped to 
New York had come from. When the company 
discovered this state of the facts, they aband- 
oned the whole thing in disgust, and our people 
who had expended about $50,000 on the prop- 
erty, refused to furnish any more money, and 
so nothing further has been done. The stock 

ledger shows that you owned i6p shares in 

1891. After trie reduction uf the capital stock, 

this is the only account I have of it, as you re- 
ceived but one share of the new for five shares 
of the old, you must Iiave had originally five 
times 160 shares. Will cheerfully furnish any 
further information within my power. 

Yours truly, 
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GrifiSn's domestic infilicities had reached that 
stage of the game in the fall of 1891 that there 
was one ot two things to decide on, rule or ruin, 
and he chose the latter, which was done to her 
Majesty's taste, with the assistance of Nancy 
Tubbs, the main pillar of the Methodist church 
and President of the W. C. T. U., whose right 
bower was Adelia Dubbs, not so religious, but 
she had plenty of money and nothing to do ; her 
left bower being the French dress maker. Grif- 
fin simply walked out of his home and adver- 
tised forbidding anyone to trust his wife on his 
account the next day in the Slivertown Weekly 
News. That night a placard was pasted on his 
bank windows, about three feet square, reading, 
'^ N. B. — Within you will find a d fool and 

a big hog." Things were getting hot. Nance 
Tubbs was getting in her work in great shape. 
Her father being quite wealthy, getting a good 
start in life on account of Nancy's grand-father 
making his pile in the rum business, was bonds- 
jp^n for th^ pchgpl ^r^^stjrer^ who had abo\}^ 
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$4^000 on deposit in Qrif&n's bank. She got her 
dad to make the Treasurer draw out his money, 
and started rumors which made a big run on 
Griffltr'S' bank, but they all got their money so 
quick that Nance got sick and went to bed with 
the " Hypo," and stayed there about a week. 
Nancy's husband had always done the banking 
business of the town in his store until Griffin 
opened, getting as high as $2 for cashing $40 
checks on banks in Galillee, and she made up 
her mind that Griffin had no more business on 
the earth and was going to do him, but she met 
her ** Waterloo " in the first round. Matters 
ran on until the spring of 1893, when papers of 
separation between Griffin and his wife were 
drawn up for two years. In the spring of 1893 
Griffin's school chum came on from Denver, 
where he had been digging gold, with money to 
bum. During his stay with Griffin an invita- 
tion canae to attend the ** Clover Leaf Seminary 
Alumni," to be held in New York city. So they 
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dclded to go, Griffin's chum leaving Slivertown 
for New York a couple of days before the Alumni 
Slipper, in time to get tickets nnd make all the 
necessary arrangement!^, his chum inviting a 
couple of ladies he had known since his child- 
hood, to accompany them. Griffin left for the 
city on the morning of the day that the Alumni 
supper was to be, and met his chum that p. m. 
early. They had lunch, took in a matinee, and 
then was about ready to go to tlie supper, ar- 
riving just as the guests- vv-ere j^oing down to 
the dining room. They were ushered into the 
room and seated opposite Jack Dewey and his 
wife. Jack was a '^o<n'\ ileal like the "Old Ad- 
miral," au all around tip lop ciiap, who did not 
care whether school kept or not, so long as the 
school Mam boarded at his house. Griffin called 
the waiter and told him to keep '*mum*' and 

bring a bottle of the same " mumms " with him, 

handing him a ** fiver,'* tiu* i;oing price. The 

waiter brought on the wiwr, ard ;;etting a quar- 
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ter to pull the cork, the feast commenced, that 
quart vanished like "the morning dew before 
the sun." Jack Dewey ordered one and that met 
the same death. Griffin's chum ordered one, 
and when empty, Griffin thought he was the 
owner of a couple of Broadway buildings. 
Griffin asked Jack what business he was in, 
Jack winked with the wrong eye, pointing to 
the empty champagne bottle at the same time. 

Griffin asked Dewey about Miss », who 

used to attend school at the "Clover Leaf Semi- 
nary." He said she was in the "Ballet" the 

last he had heard of her. Griffin remarked, 
"Why, she wouldn't look at a feller at school 

unless he had on a Prince Albert suit," and 

speaking about the Prince Albert suits Griffin 

said he had always worn ** store " clothes at 

school, but the last year he wrote home and 

struck his father for fifty to buy one of them 

English basket $40 Prince Albert suits, hat, 

shoes, tie and all to match. He got the money 
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and had the clothes made up and put them ott 
the last Sunday there. Why, he said he took 
them all by '*storm/' That was the first and 
last time that Griffin ever paid $40 for a suit of 
clothes. Well the toast maker or toast master, 
as they call him, called the diners to order, and 
the different Methodist ministers began to 
make their little speeches, but the empty cham- 
pagne bottles began to get near Griffin's feet, 
and he began to kick, making a disturbance 
that made Fleet's son look daggers down at 
Griffin's end of the table, and the girls began to 
laugh,thinkingit alia good joke, but for fear of 
having a racket the girls proposed leaving, and 
as Dominie Smith or some other Methodist 
minister was extolling the beauties of '^Clover 
Leaf Seminary" to the skies, Griffin and Marie, 
with his chum and Lottie, left them, Jack 
Dewey laughing as though he would burst 
That was Griffin's first and last Alumni supper, 

as his tickets cost him $5.00 aud the wine five 
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ttiofe^ making in all $io. He wanted to have a 
little amusement and thought he was entitled 
to it also. 

Early in the summer of 1893, Griffin began to 
feel his work a burden to him, his health get- 
ting poorly ; he had always done his work 
alone, but had to get some one to help him in 
the bank. He hired Miss Nellie Miles, graduate 
of SHvertown high school and a business col- 
lege in Massachusetts, to do writing for 
him in the afternoons. Then the big panic of 
1893 came on, when New York city banks were 
doing business on *'due bills," and the 
Skintown and Galillee banks selling some of 
their choice gilt edge securities and paying a 
premium of ten per cent, to get currency. 

In speaking of that panic Griffin tells of the 
bijr firm of bullion brokers in New York city 
buying up money at 105 and paying for it with 
their certified check payable through the New 
York Clearing House, but Griffin kept right on 
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shippinor his currency to their New York cor- 
respondent, re oardless of the premium offered, 
as he thought it a poor time to gamble on the 
money of the country in times of peace,and dur- 
ing that panic his house never rediscounted a 
dollar. 

Griflin tells of an old farmer, well-to-do, liv- 
ing a few miles cut of town, coming in asking 
what rate of interest they paid. Griffin told him 
three per cent. lie replied, *'Sure lam getting 
four in Skintown and three and three-quarters in 
Gallilee." So he left for the bigger towns to get 
the bigger rat( . 

During the pai-ic of '93 a Hebrew peddler, 
Moses Levy, drove up in front of Griffin's bank 
and came in to exchange his charge for big- 
money. Griffin told him he was loaded up with 
"chicken feed "and did not care to take his 
little stuff. The peddler asked him if he took 
it on deposit. He said they took on deposit 
whatever their dealers left or had to leave with 
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them. The peddler remarked, there is a good 
many banks biistino-, you know why, don't you ? 
Griffin told him he thought he did. Well, he 
said, he would open an account with him any- 
way ; made a deposit of five hundred dollars 
and gave him a draft for 3,000 roubles, as he 

called it on a bank at , to collect, drawing 

his account all out and placing it with Griffin. 
In the fall of 1893, while in New York city, 

Griffin took a run over to N , N. J., to 

make his old friend, Judge , a visit, not 

having seen liim in about ten years. He ar- 
rived in time to dine wilh the Judge, who said 
that he would Irkc him out to a little poker 
party, iis j-ome fi it- nc-s cf his met once a week 
to pl'iy a **' Gt iillemcMrs Gnme." Of course 
Gril'iin expected todrc^p ^ome of his filthy lucre, 
and when mtrcductd to "Mr. Rake-in," the 
banker who sat jit tie head of the table and was 
dealint^out the "red, while and blue," Griffin 

^aid he hoped ib.ey w^ould have a little mercy on 
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a ** Pennsylvania Buckwheat," who did Hot 
know much about the national amusement, only 
playing in Slivertown a one cent ante and a 
two cent limit, just for past-time. Well, the 
coon was there handing around chicken sand- 
. wiches and filling your glass as soon as emptied, 
and the game started in very auspiciously for 
Griffin. A very modest game as they called it, 
ten cent ante, next man **blinding" that and the 
next man "straddling" the blind. The evening's 
entertainment cost Griffin nothing, and on the 
windupcashed in a whole "scoop" full of checks 
That was the first and last big game of poker 
ever played by Griffin, and he thought the Jer- 
seymen were all O. K., and that Jersey still be- 
longed in the Union. "Mr. Rake>in remarked, 

as the Judge and Griffin were about to take 
their leave, for the night was about gone, that 
they had had all kinds of visitors, but his ex- 
perience was that the fellows who did not un- 
derstand the rudiments of the game most gen- 
erally went home with all the '*swag." 
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GriflBn tells of and old lady coming in one day 
with $800 in gold, saying, "Gaston, this is every 

dollar I have got in this wide world, and now I 

am going to trust it in your care. I have had it 

buried in my cellar for twenty years." 

An old German lady doing some business one 
day with GrifEn, made reference to his separation 
from his wife, saying, **Oh,dat is noting. Why, 
what do you think of me. Five things happened 
to me in one year, a runaway, a divorce, a mar- 
riage, a death and a birth." She smiled as if 
nothing unusual had taken place in the short 
twelve months time alluded to. 

Early in 1895 Griffin was taken with insomia, 
and completely collapsed, their family physi- 
cian could do nothing. Griffin could not sleep; 
he had worked ^teady for fourteen years with- 
out a vacation, and was used up. Doctor Bloom, 
their family physician, took him to Philadel- 
phia, and arrived there at four p. m. Griffin 
proposed gojngtQ |l^e theatre ; the dogtoi* went 
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with him, but after the first act they had to 
leave and went to the hotel and retired, but as 
nsiial no sleep for Griffin ; he told the doctor to 
o[o to sleep and he would <io down stairs and 
walk around the office. And such a nii;ht. 
made the night clerk mnd askini^ him a thous- 
and and one different qufstions, untieinj; the 
scrub girls* apron slrin-^s and thi owing them 
ten cent piecjs. Fin.ill/, after the morning pa- 
pers came in, the night clerk said, ** Why don't 
yon go out and get the morning air, it will dci 
you good, take a walk over to (Hi est nut street," 
and Griffin started, got on a two horse truck 
loaded with strawberries and went all over the 
lower end of the city with the driver, deliver- 
ing his berries. After he got tli rough deliver- 
ing his strawberries, Griffin hired him to drive 
him back to the hotel. He and the truckman 
went in the dining room and had breakfast, and 
when about half througli the doctor showed up. 

That day Dr. Bloom left him in charge of Dr. 
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•, one of the city's best doctors, and the 



follovvin^j^ day Griflin's father received this tele- 



l^ram : 



'•Your son so violent; n<'t r)iaria^>eable f 

knocked one man down ; sliuU 1 put him in a 

private or public asylum ; I rLC(;iy::iiend pri- 
vate." 

Gri inn's fathtrr aiiswcred to [>; ic-.^ iiiii] in a pri- 
vate asylum. Gaston wa.s tlieu taken by three 

attendants to iisylu?)}, near the cit}*, 

an elegant retreat, and placed in charj^e of Dr. 
Taken, who selected tw^o of his largest and 
strongest attendants to handle him. Shortly 

after being left at the private asylum at 

Gaston's mother received ll.e iCllowing letter 
from the doctor in Philadelplii.i . 

Chestnut vSt., Piji]a(l'j][)hin, Pa. 

1895. 

Dear Mrs, Griffin : — I visitt d 3 our son at 
asylum yesterday, but am very sorry that 



I am not able to make a good report, it is most 
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fortunate that he was put in the asylum at the 
time he was, as he has developed a distinct hom- 
icidal tendency. A day or two since getting hold 
of a chair he made a violent assault in the night 
upon the watchman, for a time, indeed, clearing 
out that portion of the house. He has now been 
assigned to a suite of rooms by himself, on the 
ground floor,, so arranged that he can do no 
harm to himself or others,having also the liberty 
of the yard. It is only at times that he is violent, 
but the outbreaks are sudden and without ap- 
parent cause except of the most trifling charac- 
ter. He is sleeping much better ; he eats well, 
most of the time is hilarious and jolly ; has the 
ideas of persecution very marked ; remembers 
what he has done in a paroxysm between the 

times, and apologizes or gives excuses for it. 

He is greatly in need of thin clothing, will you 

not please send them direct by express ? I will 

write Dr. Taken to send the express address im- 

Tuediately. | will see Jilr, Gri^p figain in the 
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course of a week and send you word. 

Your truly. 



Also one from the doctor at the asylum, as 
follows : 

Asylum, 

1895. 

Mrs. Grifein — Dear Madam : — Please send 

express packa^^^e in care of asylum, 

Co., Pa. 

There has been no change in Mr. Griffin's con- 
dition, as yet. He is holding his own, however, 
and doing as well as can be expected. 

Respectfully 

Taken 

Resident Physician. 

Shortly after this was written, in a day or so, 
Mrs. Griffin, Gaston's wife, sent two detectives 
out to the asylum to arrest him. The doctor 
said **No, sir, Mr. Griffin is a sick man down on 
his back, and all the la^y in tlie state pf Pepn^ 
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sylvania can't reach him while in my care. 
Why, that man would become a raving maniac 
for life if I was fool enough to let you dogs of 
the law get at him in his present condition." 

Mrs. Griffin's separation papers having ex- 
pired just as Gaston was taken sick, but that 
did not matter to her, and her gang at Sliver- 
town backing her right up in it. The fact that 
a man was down sick on his back made no dif- 
ference to such persons as Nance Tubbs, how- 
ever, the doctor told her legal dogs that he 
would wire to Griffin's father to come on at 
once. In doing so he merely stated in the mes- 
sage to Gaston's father, "Come on at once, im- 
portant." Grifiin's father, who was attending 
to the bank with the help of Miss Miles, Gas- 
ton's clerk, supposed his son was dying, hurt 
or dead, worried to death, hastened to the asy- 
lum to learn of the attempt to arrest Gaston. 
Grifl&n's father is a man of few words, but knows 
right from wrong ever time, went security for 
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his son's appearance at the court in Philadel- 
phia and left for home. 

Gaston was a strong, powerful fellow, and it 
took two good men to handle him in his delir- 
ium. Once he broke in a two inch door to an- 
other room which was locked with three 
locks, top, buttom and middle, and also hung 
with three large pairs of hinges. The carpen- 
ter who repaired it afterwards could not believe 
it possible for a man to do it. 

Griffin had his own troubles and amusements. 

While sick at asylum, his littledarkey 

waiter would dance and play the harmonica for 
him, and the cook always had a good kind word 
for him, as well as the coachman, who took him 
to drive, and his little pup dog, Jack, as 
Griffin called him, thought more of Griffin than 
any one else, on those beautiful grounds, for 
they were as beautiful as money could make 
them ; the place being established by one of the 
finest gentlemen doctors that lived within fifty 
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After paying in for twenty-eight, months, 
eighty- four dollars he withdrew, and instead of 
getting a profit, only received seventy-one dol- 
lars. In relating the transaction to Griffin one 
day. Griffin said, "Well, dominie, it did not 
cost anything to get in but something to get 
out" 

In February, 1897, Griffin's wife sued him 
again, this time at Galillee. The case was tried 
by Judge Hairbald of Skmtown, Nancy Tubbs 
being present with a note book taking down 
everything. The Judge ordered Griffin to pay 
her monthly five dollars more than he was earn- 
ing. Griffin saw then that the case had ceased 
to be Griffin vs. Griffin, but was Nancy Tubbs, 
W. C. T. U, & Co. vs. Griffin. He appealed the 
case to the higher court, and there it was hung 
up, three to sustain Hairbald's decision and 
three to reverse his decision, and still it hung. 

In the fall of 1S97 Griffin was again taken 
{iicl?, his father took him to the ^asylum 
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Saturday evening in October, his father leaving 
after supper. The next day,Sunday Griffin took a 
notion to go to church, and he went with one of 
the attendants to the Catholic church. Shortly 
after services opened the Priest announced a 
collection ; the collectors went around. Griffin 
put in a dollar, and just before closing they 
took up the regular collection. Griffin handing 
the usher fifty cents ; the usher handed Griffin 
back 40 cents. Griffin says that that was the first 
time he ever had any change given back to him 
in a church, but the usher thought him a little 
off, he guessed, and did not care to take advant- 
age of him. 

Griffin's old doctor, Doctor Taken, had gono 
to Europe on a vacation, and he did not like the 
way things were going on. After dinner, Sun- 
day, he was taken sick to his stomach and 
thought that Doctor had put some med- 
icine in his dinner. Griffin got mad and left , 
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went down to the R. R. station, bought a ticket 
for Philadelphia, and when a couple of the at- 
tendants came down and tried to coax him back, 

he merely told them to ship his grip to the 

House, New York city. Jack , his attend- 
ant, followed him to Philadelphia, and instead 
of going through the gates. Griffin was trying 
to find out from the engineer which train was 
bound for New York, when two policemen came 
up and took hold of him. He asked them if 
they had a warrant for his arrest. They re- 
plied no, and he then threw both aside and told 
them to keep their hands off of him. They 
asked him where he was going; Griffin told 
them to New York city, and they said, well, if 
you are going to New York city go dowj to the 

ticket office and buy a ticket, which he did. Jack 

boing there he bought him one too, expecting 

him to go along, but he would not do it. Griffin 

arrived in New York city at about nine o'clock 

the same evening, and the accotmt of his arrival 
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was made known the following day in the New 
York Journal^ a$ follows : 

He led mythical armies. 
Imaginary forces of Gen. Gaston Griffin was 
finally forced to capitulate. 

Surrendered to police. 
Visitor from Pennsylvania who cut up high 

jinks at hotel. 

Dress parade in court room. 

Gaston Griffin, a banker from Pennsylvania, 

led two armies to different localities in this city 

within the last twelve hours, and then fell into 

the clutches of the Charity Commissioners, with 

a humiliating charge against him, that he may 

be a lunatic. Griffin registered at the 

Hotel, street and Broadway. Pike Co., 

Pa., was the residence he put opposite his name, 

but the fact that he came from a county instead 

of a city was not prejudicial in the eyes of the 
attaches, in view of his military appearance and 

military air. He paid his bills, drank occasion- 
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ally like a gentleman, and was regarded as a 
distinguished guest. The severity of the shock 
was therefore trebly great, when at 3.30 this 
morning a hall boy was startled by the appear- 
ance of Griffin in the hall way on the third floor, 
clad like Kipling's forces at the taking of Lung- 
tungpen, when they had to swim a river to 
reach a city. He shouted orders to imaginary 
companies, batillionsand divisiohs^and marched 
at the head of columns of troops up and down 
the hall. 

ORDERS RANG IN CORRIDORS. 

The night clerk heard the orders ringing 
through the corridors, and by the time he 
reached the third floor, at the door of every 
room a blanched face was peeping out to dis- 
cover the cause of the presence of troops. With 
the appearance of the clerk Griffin drew his 
army up with a **halt" and ** present arms," 
that it might be reviewed. Remonstrance was 
in vain, again he got the troops on the march 
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and led them down the stairway into the office ; 
he formed them into hollow colums about the 
pillars, charged bayonets and ran them about 
the office corridor at a double quick. By this 
time every guest in the house was aroused and 
the office quickly filled with an excited throng, 
Policeman of the 47th street station in- 
considerately appeared at this juncture. When 
he saw Griffin and Griffin's scanty attire, he 
was well nigh swept off his feet, but after re- 
viewing the troops at their commander's invita- 
tion, the policeman induced him to go to his tent 
and complete his toilet. The pair marched to- 
gether at the head of a column to the station 
house, 

READY TO RENEW. 

Griffin seems to have slept on his arms, for im- 
mediately upon his arrival at the pen in the 
Yorkville police court this morning, he was 
ready for a renewal of the action. There were 
twenty prisoners, most of them the usual Mon- 
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day morning debauches. When Gaston Grif3Sn 
strode in he glanced at the nondescript host. 

* * Ah, whoever saw better material for an army," 

he said, '* fall in." 

COURT ROOM RECRUITS. 

There was a sudden awakening of the prison- 
ers, Griffin talked to them about the glories of 
war, and told them he was there to organize 
them into a company, most of them were over 
awed, and indulged the whim of the distin- 
guished looking new comer, but a few refused 
to fall in line : these he took by the collar and 
lifted into place. ** It is a fact that I am under 
arrest," Griffin explained, " but it is an outrage 
that will soon be resented by my friends." It 

was fifteen minutes before Magistrate 

appeared, and the interim was occupied by the 
drilling of the recruits in the prisoners* pen, the 
military orders could be heard on the street out 
side. Griffin stands six feet and one inch tall ; 
is broad shouldered and powerfully built. He 
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wore a white felt hat when he entered the court 
room ; on the back of his head and had 
his mershaum pipe in his mouth. These 
he handed with a graceful obeisance to Police- 
man , whom he addressed as Captain, 

then he shook hands with all the officers, re- 
porters and prisoners, in the enclosure. When 
arraigned, he refused to say anything about 
himself; *• General, kindly accompany this 
officer down town," the magistrate requested in 
a conversational tone; ** certainly, come on 
officer," and Griffin marched out of the room. 
On the sidewalk he was again marching at the 
head of his army, which was led to the office of 

the Charity Commissioners, at the Hotel . 

Nothing is known about CJriffin, further than he 
has been a very respectable guest, and no rea- 
son can be assigned for his mania. They sent 
Griffii to the alcoholic ward at Bellevue Hospi- 
tal, although he had not drank anything except 
a glass of lemonade. On Wednesday, his cousin, 
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a real estate broker in New York city, succeeded 
in getting Griffin out of Bellevue, and with a 
couple of attendants took him to M asy- 
lum, but on account of his being a resident of 
Pennsylvania the superintendent would not al- 
low him to be admitted there. They rode down 
to the restaurant, had dinner, and then took the 

trolley to G , when Griffin was placed in 

Dr. private sanitarium. The doctor 

placed Griffin in a room and locked him in , his 
cousin returned to the city. This made Griffin 
mad, and when the doctor came up after supper 
to see his patient. Griffin met him at the door, 
as he unlocked it, took the key away from him 
and locked himself in the room and the doctor 
on the outside. He had asked the doctor to 
give him a couple of pictures in the room which 

Griffin greatly admired. The doctor told him 

he could have them, Griffin then undressed and 

tried to sleep, but no use, no sleep for him ; he 

dressed himself, wrapped the two pictures up in 
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a towel and started for the R. R. depot to go to 
New York again. He left the sanitarium, giv- 
ing them a farewell blowing up as he departed, 
but before reaching the depot he walked in the 
arms of two policemen, who took him to police 
headquarters as good naturedly as one could 
wish. They told Gaston to lay down and go to 
sleep ia ttie jail, which he entered, but no sleep. 
Escape was out ot tiie question there. The Cap- 
tain humored him, smoked with him, and sent 
for his father, who came on and made arrange- 
ments with the police to take Gaston to the 

Insane Asylum in Pennsylvania. After sleep- 
ing on the old sacks Wednesday, Thursday and 
Friday nights, Satuiday morning the Captain, 
with one of his best men, took Gaston to the de- 
pot and boarded the train, on their way to 

Insane Asylum in Pennsylvania, Griffin's father 

joining them at Slivertowu. When Griffin 

saw his father he did not care where they were 

going to, although Griffin bad no idea of their 
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destination, as they had not told him a word 
about where they were going. That night at nine 
o'clock they reached their destination, and as 
soon as Griffin saw the large institution, all 

lighted up, said, ** That is the Insane 

Asylum," although he had never seen it before. 
His father had him properly placed there, and 
as the superintendent conducted him to his room 
tliat was the last his father saw of him for three 
months time. Griffin was very sick ; he was 
placed in the worst ward in the asylum, and re- 
mained there for three months looking at knock 
downs and dragging them to their cells, crazy 
Hungarians and Italians, murderers locked in 
their cells and only let out once a week to take 
their bath. 



One Hungarian, by name of Enoch 



Griffin used to call him "^ Enoch Arden,'* poor 
fellow, all he could do was to hold out his hand 
and say ** gimme some tobac." Griffin would 
give him some smoking tobacco and Enoch 
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would roll up a cigarette made out of news* 
paper and smoke it. Mornings when GrifEn was 
unlocked to come out in the hall to dress, Enoch 
would kiss Griffin's hand, kneel down b)* his 
side, make the sign of the cross and pray, poor 
fellow, is there yet no doubt. Griffin often speak- 
ing of it wonders how he ever stood it, but he 
had nerves of iron and a heart of flint, and 
could stand anything. After being there about 
three weeks he wrote this letter to his father: 

Lunatic Asylum, 

, Pa., Nov. 3, 1897. 



Dear Father: — Please come and take me away 

• 

or send me three drafts or currency, would pre- 
fer the curency, as I don't care to go to the 
banks here, not knowing then). You can send 
me one hundred dollars, and when I get to New 
York city can get what more I may require of 
'Pyler, as I intend to take a trip abroad. Send 
my clothes, also my new black hat and my Sun- 
day overcoat. Give my love to mother, 
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Your affectionate son, 

Gaston Griffin. 
After Griffin had been there about two months 
his father received this letter from the superin- 
tendent of the asylum : 

Asylum for the Insane, 

, Pa., , 1897. 

J. S. Griffin, Dear Sir. — The package for 
Mr. Griffin duly received and given him. He 
seemed to be pleased ; upon the whole he has 
been getting along quite well, although at inter- 
vals is irratable and threatening in talk and de- 
meanor, but has thus far not committed any 
overt act ; taken altogether, gets along more 
comfortably than iat first. For some time he has 
had a special attendant to devote his time to 
him, in taking him out, etc.; physically is look- 
ing as well as could be desired, rests comforta- 
ble at night, he talks occasionally of going 
home, but, of course, it would be entirely pre 
mature. 
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Very truly yours, 

M. D. 



Superintendent. 

Griffin had great times in that asylum ; he 
thought he was never going to get out, his folks 
not being allowed to see him, he could npt un- 
derstand it, no one ever visiting in the ward he 
was on, visitors not being allowed. As a general 
rule there were seven attendants on this ward, 
and the ward master, Joe Perkins, a good fellow 
who was good to Griffin, and Larry McBride 
and Owen McGowety, attendants, were also very^ 
kind and clever, and would always do anything " 
for him, but the other four Griffin could 
not get on with at all, including his own attend- ' 
ant. They had chapel services every night. One 
afternoon, when Griffin was so that he could at- 
tend the chapel, his attendant asked him if he 
ever knew a fellow bv the name of Russel Bea- 
man. ''Why, certainly," Griffin told him he 
and Beaman wer$ Ijoys together, belonged fg 
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1875 to the same Dramatic Club and liad played- 
on the stage with him. His attendant told him 
he could see him. That night on their 
way to chapel, they stepyed in Bea- 
man's ward, and Russ knew Griffin at once. 
Griffin asked him if he remembered when he 
played *»Topsy" in "Uncle Tom's Cabin " with 
him, said he did. Poor fellow had been there 
for fourteen years, and probably will remain 
there all his life. 

One day the Catholic priest of the city and his 
curate passed through Griffin's ward, Griffin 
shook hands with him, sayings, while I belong 
to no church, I have a good deal of respect for 
the cross. The priest and his curate gave him a 
good hearty hand shake, and from that on 
Griffin seemed to pick up courage. The visit of 
the Priest had made him think of home and lib- 
erty once more. Every morning and afternoon 
the patients v/ere taken out in the yard for two 
}ipurs at a time^ Qp^ ^ay they had spur krout 
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and boiled pork for dinner^ and when out in the 
yard Griffin was taken the same way the old 
lady was at sea. A crazy Hebrew came up to 
him and said, '*^you eat the pork, you eat the 
pork, and you are sick. Father Abraham said 
you must not eat the pork^ the books are in Lon- 
don, the books are in London,*' repeating it over 
and over again. One day in the yard, for there's 
where all the tun went on, looking at the. antics 
day after day of 600 lunatics, ode of the attend- 
ants who thought himself very smart, asked 
Griffin what "stock" he came from. Griffin 
took his measure in a York minute and replied . 
" My forefathers came from Holland, and I am 
Dutch and proud of it too, my greisit grand- 
father equipped a regiment at his own expense 
during the Revolutionary war, was the Colonel 
of it also, and had his ear shot off while stand* 

ing at the side of Gen. Geo. Washington, that's 

the kind of stock I come from. Now tell us 

what barnyard youcon^e ffon;." H^ liad noth* 



' 



• J. « • - 
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ing further to say. 

Jim Dunlavey used to amuse Griffin by sin^;- 
ing " Ireland was a nation when England was 
a pup/' and " Clara Nollan's Ball," and dance a 
jig, all for a pipe of tobacco. *\01d Uncle Dan/' 
as Griffin called him, was on hand every morn- 
ing and afternoon for his pipe of tobacco, and 
., .. . . -. .. ■ .-,•-•- 

he always got it each time, making a "general 
reflecting" for his smoke. 

Another crazy Hebrew who Griiffin cf^ll^d . 
•* London pants," on account of his turning 
them up at the bottom ; he always prayed to. 
the sun bare headed four hours each day, 

Barney Christmas, from — — r— , was there.. 
Barney was; a young fellow. One day Griffin 
said to him,. " Barney, what brings you here" 
"Well now, Qrifiin, riL.tell you .about, it You. 
know that Italian fruit stand in Gallilee," don't 
you, ** Oh, yes," Grifiin replied, ** Well, I stole 
a bunch of grapes off his stand and the judge 
gent me here for it/* 
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Barney was a poet^ here is one of his poems : 

Oh sister so weary and discouraged, 

Worn out with the cares of the day, 
You often grow cross and impatient, 

Complain of the noise and play ; 
For the day brings so many vexations, 

So many things going amiss. 
But, sister, whatever may vex you. 

Send the children to bed with a kiss. 

The dear little feet wander often, 

Perhaps from the pathway of right; 
The dear little hands find new mischief. 

To try you from morning till night. 
But think of the desolate brother 

Who'd give all the world for your bliss; 
And as thanks for your infinite blessing. 

Send the children to bed with a kiss. 

For some day their noise will not vex you. 

The silence will hurt you far more ; 
You will long for the sweet children's voices, 
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For a sweet childish face at the door ; 
And to press a child's form to your bosom, 

You'd give all the world just for this. 
For the comfort 'twill bring you in sorrow, 

Send the children to bed with a kiss. 

Sam Heimmacher^ a crazy Pennsylvania 
Dutchman, had two manias, one to tear his 
clothes in pieces and the other to steal every- 
thing he could lay his hands on^ His greatest 
pleasure was to '• swipe " things and give them 
to Griffin, and Griffin alway acted as a ** fence " 
for Sam in his numerous pilferings. He pre- 
sented Griffin one day with two letters, one 
written by a patient in the asylum and one 
written to a patient there by his daughter. Here 
they are : 

Insane Asylum, 

County, Pa., 

, i8— , 

Dear Sister : — I thought I would write a few 
lines to let you know how I am getting along. 
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I am still in the asylum yetgand ameng'the liv- 
ing, but I also I will be with my father in the 
spring if all is well.I work in the kitchen a peal- 
ing potoes and helping repare the diner, were 
things is cook by steam. It is pretty good 
thing to see us go throug the progose of re- 
paring the diner, and I work in the dininjg 
room after I get done in the kitchen. There is 
a nice lot of girls hear to the asylum, but they 
are high tone ones ; they don't have much to 
say to any one but the bosses, and when they 
see them they alys have a smile for them, but 
they won't talk to any (me else but them. They 
are ded gone on each other, but I had a best 
girl while I ben hear : she was a patient ; 
she was sick and she got well and went home. 
She said that she was goin to get me out, and 
the day before she went she said that she was 
goin to write to me, but ain't wrentin yet, I 

guess she has forgot me by this time. We have 

Chaptal every night, and we sing 2 hym, and 
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the doctor reads a chaptal in the Bible and says 
a pray, and then we go to bed for the night. 
We have a nice dance every Thursday night ; I 
injoy it ; I am in a nice ward^ it is carpet 
nice, and their is soafies in and nice banches. 
and also some rocking chairs and nice bed to 
sleep on, and everthing that anybody want. 
We play diffen games of cards, and their is a 
nice young man here that plays the fidle when 
he hant working, and their is a nother young 
fellow that dance a jig once in awhile 
when he hant got anything else to do, and I 
play fool once in awhile. We have a nice li- 
bary hear. I get a book pretty nearly ever 
Saturday to read; I got a nice book this week, 
it is about work ; I got it pretty near red 
through. I sopose you now all about the sub- 
ject because you ar a working man yourself. 

Pa„ i8— . 

My Dear Father : — Your letter came to me 
this evening, and how glad I was to hear from 
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you. I have been wondering this long time 
how you were getting along, and you don't 
know how glad I am that you are getting bet- 
ter. I pray every night to our kind Heavenly 
Father for you, and I know He will do all things 
well. I have not heard from mother since you 
went away from home, but will write to her 
right away. I will send you some paper and 
stamps and you get some envelopes to fit the 
paper, and I will enclose one dollar in this let- 
ter, and when you get out of money just send to 
me for more and I will send it to you. Haven't 
you had tobacco all the time you have been 
there. If I had only known how to reach you 
before you should have had it. I will write to 
you real often now, and if there is anything else 
you would like just send me word. Uncle 

and Aunt are well and I am feeling real 

well ; much better than in the summer. Now 

rest yourself and don't worry about anything, 

and that will help you to get better, and write 
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find tell me if you get the things I have sent 
you and the money all right. I will close for 
this time. 

Your loving daughter^ 



Mr. , a crazy Methodist minister, was 

brought in while Griffin was there, and Griffin 
called on him, poor old man was in bed. Griffin 
asked him how he felt, **Oh, I am all right so long 
as I can see the pipes," ** but what pipes do you 
mean ?" " Why/* them pipes up there, don't you 
see them?" pointing up to the white wall, 
Griffin and the dominie used to swap papers and 
got to be pretty good friends, he would give 
Griffin his '* Christian Advocate " for Griffin's 
'' County Democrat." 

Russel Beaman drew up a cut of a ** wagon 
nicely drawn too," and wanted Griffin to get it 
patented. His wagon was to run by a spring 
and to make four miles a minute. Griffin has 
the drawing yet. 
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One fellow used to give him two dollar orders 
on " Nature," saying that was for whisky money. 

One day while in the yard with his attend- 
ant, Griffin met a nicely dressed young fellow 
who he took for one of the doctors, stopped and 
shook hands with him, and as he hurried on 
Griffin askied who he was. His attendant told 
him that was David Chestnut. ''Is he one of 
the doctors?" **Oh, no, he has been here for 
nine years for shooting at a Bishop in Philadel* 
phia, to bad. David was being tried, and as the 
Judge was about to pronounce sentence experts 
stepped in and pronounced him insane." David 
used to clerk for Haybridge & Dresser, of Phil- 
adelphia, at a good salary, also used to sing in 
one of the biggest churches in Philadelphia at 
a salary of five hundred dollars a year. He was 
the leader of the ** Law and Order League" in 
the ctty,and a Bishop of the Episcopal church in- 

terf erred with his work and David shot at him the 
ball' missed him ; the poor fellow has, it seems. 
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suffered enough for his rashness, but he has no 
father nor mother and no one to help him, and 
there he is, a nice young man, never smokes^ 
never drinks, never curses, may be a little ec- 
centric as to his dress as he is extremely clean 
about himsel, but as*'cleanliness is next to god- 
liness," that is no crime. Griffin and David sat 
together in chapel, and Griffin promised to get 
him out, but it is a hard undertaking. It seems 
hard for church people to persecute such a nice 
fellow that way. David is read right up-to-date 
on all topics of the day, and converse on any- 
thing. God knows the poor fellow has endured 
enough already, and the ones who placed him 
there should see that he, at this late date, is re» 
leased, and givea a trial once more for his lib- 
erty. Poor David seems to be without a friend 
in the wholt; world. Griffin wrote to him and 

received no reply ; wrote again sendisrg mon«y 

in the letter and postage stamps, and no reply 
to that ; sent a letter to the attendant in charge 
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of the library room where David goes every 
Saturday to get books to read out of the library, 

and he enclosed in a letter to the attendant a 
certified check drawn to the order of David and 
a stampped envelope requesting same to be 
given to David, and tell him Griffin would be 
pleased to receive a letter from him. Griffin al^o 
pinned a note oil the certified check requesting 
the superintendent to cash the certified, check 
for David, and the attendant returned th^m 
both. 

GrifSuV b6st friend in the asylum was Pat 
Casey. Many an hour has he laid on the hard 
floor, ,Casey*5 lap. for a pillow, and slept while 
Casey read Griffin's paper^ Casey was always 
telling about Bostown, Masschewsticks, or the 
'* Famine iu Ireland," or the **vvinter of the 
de(?p snow," when he received his letters from 
' home from his good wife Bridget, telling him 
the '* calary was all dilg," and that Jim had put 

up the heating stoy?, Qrifgn always rea^ tjiem 
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for him. Casey left the asylum about two weeks 
before Griffin did, Griffin gave him a letter to 

Mr. , President of the & 

R. R., requesting him to give Casey a good po- 
sition. Casey's kindness to Griffin while there 
is something he often tells about. 

Silas Johnson, one of the colored patients, 
was a good natured fellow. He and Griffin dis- 
cussed the Bible daily. When out in the yard to- 
gether one day, Silas was about to get mad at 
Griffin, and he was worse when mad than 
Griffin, and that would never do, so Griffin com- 
menced to sing " Dem Golden Slippers." Silas 
stood spell bound, he commenced to clap his 
hands, and Griffin finished his song he put his 
arm around him and said, ** De Lord he will 
take care of yer, honey ; yous not gwine to stay 
in dis yer place long ; de Lord he delivered the 
chillun out of the fiery furnace, and he deliver 
you out of dis yer place too." 

While in Perkiij's yf^v^ Griffin had the doctor 
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remove his bed, and he slept three months on 
the floor ; he could not sleep on a spring bed ; 
preferred a mattress on the floor. When the 
patients put on their boots and overcoats in the 
morning to go out in the yard, Grifiin used to 
call them " Coxey's Army," as they marched 
out of the ward for the yard. After being in 
Joe Perkin's Wcird for three months, Griffin's 
father made him a visit, and he was allowed 
to see him for the first time. He was removed 
from Joe's ward to the convalescent ward, the 
ward patients were sent home from. In this 
ward Griffin had nice quarters, a window in his 
his room, he could open and close it at his 
pleasure ; nice carpets on the floor, games, etc., 
an organ and nice clean quarters. While in the 
convalescent ward Griffin was allowed the priv- 
lege of dancing, which was every Thursday 
night. The grand march opened at seven and 
dancing was over at nine o'clock sharp. Miss 

gdna Smiley, the pretty flower girl, always re* 
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meinbered Griffin with a beautiful **Jack Rose/* 
and she and (rriffiu always led the grand march, 
as well as partners for the evening. The balls 
at the asylum are the pleasantest things in it. 
After a month in thecoavalescent ward Griffin's 
father came and took him home, being in the 
asylum just four months, and he hopes never to 
be there again, ... 

Gritfirt tells of meeting a man froiii '■ — - 

one day, and he inquired of Griffin if he met 

■ ' — - while in the asylum. Gnf fin 

told him that he used to see him twice daily for 
a month. ** Well, do you think him Crazy ?*' 
Grif£n told him he did not act that way. "Well, 
I know why he is there, and he ain*t any 
more crazy than I am." Griffin becoming cur- 
ious asked him what was up. **Well, his mother 
is getting a pension, and if she got married she 

would forfeit it, and lives with a man who 

her son objected to, and to get rid of her son 
she put him ip t^e asylum, the state paying half 
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the cost and the township the other half." 

In the summer after his return from the asy- 
lum, which was the summer of 1898, Griffin un- 
dertook to oversee the work in his bank, but 
was again taken sick and had to go out of it al- 
together. That summer one of the judges died 
who sat on the bench on the high tribunal, 
which had the case of Griffin vs. Griffin under 
consideration, and immediatelv after his death 
the Governor appointed one to fill the vacancy. 
Shortly afterwards Griffin's case was decided, 
Judge Hairbald's opinion being affirmed, but 
two of the judges gave a written dissenting 
opinion. The best lawyers in Pennsylvania 
said that the decision rendered was the poorest 
law ever made in Pennsylvania. 

That summer, when nothing to do, Gaston in- 
vited his old friend, the landlord of the Blue 
Stone Hotel, to accompany him out to Silver 
Lake for a fish, Silver Lake being located in 
the centre of Griffin's father's farm, a large 
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dairy farm where his father manufactures 
creamery butter for New York city's fancy 
trade. When on the lake Gaston noticed a party 
fishing on the opposite shore. The lake being 
two miles long, he could not distinguish who it 
was, and he rowed over there, Griffin's father's 
lake being a private lake, he wanted to know 
who was fishing on it. When ihey rowed up near 
the fisherman, Griffin asked him if he had per- 
mission to fish. He said no, he didn't need 
permission to fish, that he guessed he paid 
taxes and had a right to fish. Ga>ton asked him 
if he paid thtj taxes on that lake. He said that 
didn't make any difference, Joe Griffin didn't 
put the fish in Silver Lake, God put them there. 
Griffin told him of the fish, barrels of fish that 

his father had bought and put in there. That 
didn't make any difference to him, he had fished 

there before and would fish there behind. 
Griffin told him he would have hira arrested. 
Go ahead he said, he would just as leave as not 
gpend the wmX^V ip tl^e govinty jail. 
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In the month of February, 1899, Griffin was 
chatting and visiting with Moses Levy in his 
store. He spent a good deal of his time with 
Moses, having nothing to do, Moses always in- 
viting-Griffin to his house, *'pasach " to par- 
take of * inyem Tonegalis Matzo" ** Kndakloch ** 
and drink **wine from Jerusalem" with the 
" Mesusey " always on the door. On this occa- 
sion Doctor Goldberg a Hebrew glass eye peddler 
was in Moses's store, and Griffin told him his 
reading glass had to be changed for another 
pair, and asked thcf doctor if he could fit a pair 
for him. Certainly, he said, and opened his 
valises, took out his little *' tallow dip," lighted 
it and proceeded to business. The first thing he 
said was, **You don't need reading glasses but 
glasses to wear all the time," but Griffin told him 
he guessed he would only take a pair of reading 

glasses. He took his prescription f^nd mailed 

them to him the following week, but when over 

the last gf February th^ dogtor happened i;^ 



13^ Gaston Griffin, 

conversation with Griffin's father, who made 
mention of Gaston's sickness, the doctor not 
being aware of it before. The doctor forthwith 
looVed for Griffin and insisted upon fitting a 
pair of glasses to wear steady, and told him, ** I 
be your best friend in the world." So Griffin 
told him if he was sure the glasses to wear 
steady would benefit him to go ahead and make 
a pair, which he did, and they helped Griffin at 
once, in fact so much that he has been in the 
bank overseeing his work ever since. 

In the^fall of 1899 a messenger came to Griffin 
with the sad intelligence that his boy Freddie, 
who lived in New York city,and was a newsboy, 
was not expected to live, and the messenger 
said Mrs. Griffin had consented to allow Griffin 
to see him. Griffin told the messenger that 
Mrs. Griffin had taken him away early in 1893 
and would not let him come and bid his father 
good-bye, and she had not allowed the child to 

pee its father for nearly seven years, that he did 
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not care now to look at his remains. However, 
Griffin's mother went to the city and helped 
take care of Freddie, and with a good doctor 
and nurse to look after him, he recovered be- 
fore the holidays. Griffin sent Freddie a Christ- 
mas present and he answered the letter, thank- 
ing him for it, saying he was coming up in Jan- 
uary, 1900, the New Year, to spend a month 
with his father and grand-parents. 

In the winter of 1899, when the '* Miller Syn- 
dicate " affair was all the talk, Griffin was tell- 
ing Jack Cottonwood, who was in the bank one 
day, about the ''Mille'r Syndicate; he was in 
Chicago in December, 1881. Jack took a copy 
of the certificate, and here it is : 

& Miller's, 

No. 857, 5 shares. 

Mutual Co-Operative Fund. 

Fund $15,000, Shares $10 each. 

Of Chicago, 
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This certifiies that we have received $50 from 
Gaston Griffin, of Slivertown, State of Pennsyl- 
vania, in full payment for live shares (non as- 
sessable) in & Miller's Mutual Co-oper- 
ative Fund. 

Said Gaston Griffin agrees to share equally 
with other members in all net profits 
Series that may be derived, or losses that 
H. may occur in operating said fund. 

Liability limited to amount invested 
Chicago, Dec. 19th, 1881. 

& Miller, Managers. 

On the back of the certificate Griffin had 
written as follows, (18 years ago) : 

**Amount of shares and three weeks profits in 

December, 1881, busted, and gone to the d 

on the 4th week, where the shares belong. 

On November 19, 1881, I bought five shares 
and received nothing from them on December 
1st, and made draft for amount and withdrew, 
but like a fool put $50 in it ngain in December, 
1881." 
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In the fall of 1S99, some of the banks in Skin- 
towii told GrifSn unless he kept an account 
in Skintown that they would boycott his checks. 

He told them to go ahead and boycott if they 
wanted to. Boycotting not satisfying one of 
the banks there, the largest in fact, which was 
very aggressive from the start, went to sending 
letters out to residents in Griffin's county, say- 
ing i 

*^ All Skintown banks refuse to handle Sliver- 
town checks," which was a lie and libel, the 

& bank, the Cashier being a New York state 

boy, the bank, the President, a Jerseyman, 

the bank, the Cashier a Welshman, these 

three banks would not stoop to it, and receiced 

Griffin's checks right along." 

Griffin reported the bank to Presiditnt Wm. 
McKinley, and asked if the government chai> 
tered banks to libel private bankers' He re- 
ceived this reply from the President : 
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Executive Mansion, 

Washington, 

October 19, 1899. 
Dear Sir : — The President directs me to ac- 
knowledge the receipt of your letter of recent 
date, and to inform you that it has been re- 
ferred for the consideration of the Secretary of 
the Treasury. 

Very truly yours, 



Secretary to the President. S. 

Griffin also wrote to his friend — , coun- 
sellor at law in New York cit)', one of the best 
there, to sue the bank for libel, and received 
his answer as follows : 



Counsellor at Law, 

No. St. 1899. 

N. Y. Dictated, 

Gastqn Griffin, Esq., 

Slivertown, Pa , 
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My Dear Gaston ; — I received both of your let- 
ters. I think the bank should be prosecuted, 
but it is utterly impracticable for an attorney 
of this state to take such a proceeding. It will 
be necessary for you to consult counsel at 
. I return the papers, with kind re- 
gards to your father, 

I remain, yours truly, 



Griffin never learned what the Secretary of 
the Treasury done, but he never heard of any 
more libellous letters floating around through 
the mails. 

Griffin would have opened an account in Skin- 
town, but now had an opportunity to pay the 
Skintovvn banks back in their own coin, and in- 
tended to do so. 

Six years ago, in the fall of 1893, Griffin got 

acquainted with Mr. , Cashier of the 

& hank at Skintown, and made 

an arangement with him to cash all items on 
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Slivertown received by the Skintown banks, 
but on account of Griffin's making this arrange- 
ment with & bank the others 

were jealous and would not send their Sliver- 
town checks to the & bank to 

be cashed, but Griffin remembered it when the 
proper time came to remember their meanness, 
and paid them back with a dose of their own 
medicine. 

Griffin's little boy, Freddie, came up to see 
him after the holidays in 1899. Griffin took 
him down to Moses Levy's store and fitted him 
out with a new suit, new hat, new cap, gloves, 
shoes, etc., bouglit him a pair of skates, a hand 
sled and had Dr. Goldberg fit him with a pair 
of eye glasses, and he had a fine time going out 
with his grandpa, skating on Silver Lake ; re- 
turning to the city after a month's visit. 

Mrs. Ross, who had been nine years in the 
asylum, and was there when Griffin was, came 
in his bank in February, 1900, and asked if 
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there was any money there for her ? Griffin 
told her there was none, and she commenced to 
weep. Griffin asked her what was the trouble 
and she said her husband had gone away and 
she had nothing at home to eat. 

Griffin told her the poormaster would give 
her assistance. She said she had been there but 
they refused her help. Griffin got mad and told 
her to go to the Justice of the Peace and tell 
him. Griffin said he should give her an order 
to the poor master for relief, and if they did not 
do it to let him know and he would put them in 

a way to do it d quick. He asked her if she 

saw him at the asylum, she said she remem- 
bered seeing him at the dances. After Griffin 
got help for his trouble by wearing Dr. Gold- 
berg's ** specs," he wrote his old friend Joe Per- 
kins, the ward master of the ward he was in 
for three months while at the insane asylum, 
and received a letter as follows in answer : 



HO GAStON (jRIFrtN, 



1899. 



Gaston Griffin — Dear Sir : — I received yours 
some time ago, but haven't had the chance to 
answer till now, but I was very pleased to hear 
from you, and was pleased to hear you had got 
to the root of your trouble, as you know I took 
great interest in you when you were here. I 
was so glad when I saw you getting better. I 
had began to think you had forgetten me, as you 
had not wrote. 

I intended to come up that way on ray vaca- 
tion last March, but I met with su much bad 
luck that I couldn't make it convenient. My 
wife has been sick and not expected to live 
since last August, and she is just beginning to 
get around again now, but she is very weak yet, 
not able to do anything of any account. She 
has been doctoring ever since last August 
almost a year, so it kept me scratching still in 

the ward of the all the boys 

that were in here when you were here are gone. 
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with the exception of and myself, and 

we have four new attendants in here, which 

goes a good deal better than it did. , 

. , , , have all left the 

hospital,] all but , he works outside al- 
together. As for and they are 

here, but I haven't had any chance to speak 
to them about you yet. Dave Chestnut 
is here yet, tlie same old Dave, and Russell 
Beaman is about the same. He has a banjo and 
spends the most of his time on that. Remem- 
ber me to your father and all the rest, as I guess 
I have told all the news at this time. Every- 
thing is about the same old thing over and over 
again. Write again soon. 

Your friend, 

Joe Perkins. 

*' Billy Perkins," an Englishman, run a chop 
house in Slivertown/and his sign over his door 
\vas ^s follows ; 
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ttn 



The soldier Sghts for[]all, 
The preacher[prays for all. 
The Queen reigns all, 
The farmer pays for all." 

" William Perkins." 

Sheriff Peter Svviffelbruner, one of the best 
hearted Pennsylvania Dutchman that ever 
lived, resided in Slivertown, Pete was blessed 
with a large family of children. So many in 
fact that he was compelled to adopt the " Ital- 
ian custom of numbering them. When his thir- 
teenth child was born Pete wired his friend 

the landlord of the ^*Black Horse Hotel," at Al- 
umtown. 

** No. 13 arrived on time." Pete was always 
ready to chuck you the dice for the drinks or 
$5a corner, or would accommodate you with a 
game of '^draw " and make the *^ Deep Blue Sea" 
the limit. 

The poormaster of an adjoining town brought 
suit against Slivertown Ovorseer of the Poor, 
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who was a German.** John Iluike," he called at 
GrifSn's bank and said • ** Uns got sued, iind 
what could uns do when uns got sued. They 
say thai they sue uns." 

Griffin told him to let them go ahead and **sue 
uns" if they wanted to, that uns would stand as 
good a cliancc of wining tlie case as the other 
town did. 

** Griffin received a draft from N. Y. city, one 
day to collect ou an ** Irish butcher," He pre- 
sented the draft, and the butcher told him I'm 
just after sending 'em a check fur it, and stopped 
a dollar out for bad pepper they was after send- 
ing me. 

An Irishman came in Griffin's bank one day 
** Mogalore " and said I want to pull a hundred 

dollars out of the bank at Galillee, that 

a thafe stole his watch the night before, and he 
intended chasing him. Griffin told him he 
C'Hild collect his check, but sure I want the 
money at pnge. Griffin told him to bring in a 
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property owner to indorse his check and he 
would accomidate him. He brought in a man 
and told his endoser to put " God*s name on it," 
" the Lord's name on it/' and "Christ's name on 
it," and his name on it and see then if he would 
cash it. 

A German came in one day to draw out $600, 
he had to pay a protested note discounted by one 
of the Galilee banks on which he was security,re 
marking as he got his cash, **I tell you some 
dings. I never touch dot pen again." 

Mrs. Hippie, an old Penna. Dutch landlady 
who used to run a hotel in **Cannan's Happy 
Land," told Griffin one day that during court 
week they always put lots of ''seasoning in the 
dinner " and that made the bar trade good. 

Pastor Wiggonier one day received an invita- 
tion for he and his congregation to attend the 
monthly meeting of the W. C. T. U. He told 
Griffin that that was a Yankee trick, to steal 
away the members of his congregation. 
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A long time ago the pastor was attending a 
synodical gathering at Skintown, and at the 
parsonage he was stopping a number of pastors 
had met in some church business, and after pas- 
tor had treated them all to a glass of wine and 
each to a good cigar,Domaney , of the Meth- 
odist church called, and seeing them all smok- 
ing, and noticing the filled deccanter of wine on 
the table, asked them in great astonishment 
why, brethren do you think ? Christ done these 
things when on earth. One of the pastors picked 
up Domaney high hat and asked the 
domaney did Christ, when on earth, wear that 

kind of a hat. 

A gentleman was transacting some business 
with GriflBn,one day in the bank, and Griffin of- 
ered himacigar,which he declined. Griffin asked 
him if he chewed tobacco, and answered in the 
negative ; asked him if he drank. He said no. 
Griffin then asked him to what chvjrgh h§ b§- 
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longed. He said the Methodist. Soon after 
leaving for home, a man who stood by listning, 
remarked after he left, that may all be true, he 
said, bnt he is the darnedest liar in Pike county, 
Jack Parnell, a well-to-do Irishman, who al- 
ways had Griffin do all his financial basiness, 
called with his daughter one day to do his last 
with Griffin, and the old man was well aware 
of it also, but was as jolly about it as could be. 
Finally.when parting, he took Griffin's hand and 
said. 

'*God Bless you 

Or the devil take you.** 

A good many years ago Billy Backus, 

the actor, built a cottage on the shore of 

"Teddy's Lake," and named it "Lodge Kos- 
suth," inJhonor^[of the '* Hungarian pairiot," 

Here he and his talented wife, " Edith/, also an 
actress, spent [;.there summer vacations. His 
wife spoke tl;e •^ King's Eiigligb " simply lovely, 
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her dresses and diamonds were exquisite, and 
everything about her was elegance and splen- 
dor. *' Edith " opened an account at Griffin's 
bank, She was fully as entertaining as the 
** Polish Countess," who used to say, **I canna 
no blush," '^I don't know how." In May, 18S6, 
Griffin received the following letter from Lon- 
don* England, from Edith i 

London, England, 
April 27, 1886, 
My Dear Mr. Griffin • — I have just had a 

cable from the exchange in — *— ' that my 

husband has sailed on the — today. I 

forwarded a letter on today's steamer tell- 
ing him to forward $50 to you, to meet my check 
for that amount on bank here, and for- 
warded to you for payment. He will not arrive 

until Thursday of next week, and it will take 
another ten days before I can get the amount to 

you, but will forward it by first boat. Please 

meet the check when it comes iu- I hope yo<i 
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are all well ; I think we will return about the 

first of September. With kind regards believe 

me 

Yours very truly, 

Edith Backus. 

Now Mrs. Backus' account was overdrawn al- 
ready $13, and she owed $12 more for a hay bill, 
which had stood about three years, and Griffin 
could not get it clear in his mind why he should 
increase the dose up to $7S,and did not honor her 
check when presented, which, of course brought 
letter No. 2 from London, as below : 

"Telegrams 

Bellemont London." 

The Chimes, 
33 Cathcart Road, 
RedclifiE Gardens, 

S. W. 

Messrs. J. S. Griffin & Co., 
Slivertown, Pa„ 

PEAR Sirs : — I was mtich suprise^ aud hurt to 
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find that you had sent my draft to protest ; it 
seems a very little bit of money to be the cause 
of so many tears. I have always kept within 
my allowance from my husband, and never drew 
a check without letting him know, so as to be 
sure the money would be there in case it was 
not at the time. We have been so many miles 
apart that if a mail should miscarry, or a letter 
be lost^ it takes weeks to find out our mistake. 
Your letter which arrived the other day was not 
received by him in New York, but followed him 
from one place to another, and finally reached 
us here. Thank God we found pleasant friends 
here at the bank, and who regret the trouble as 
much as we do. Your letter to Mr. Backus claims 
I am $13 overdrawn : if I am the money has 
been lost somewhere ; either a letter with Mr. 
Backus's money order in it to you has been mis- 
carried or you are mistaken, at all events I shall 

sail for home at once, and wish you would "be 

kind enough to balance my account and for- 
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ward to me to the following address. I also 
want to remit for any extra postage or other 
trouble I may have put you to. 

Yours very truly, 

Edith Backus, 

In care Exchange, 

Broadway N. Y. 

June r, 18S6. 

Griffin wrote to Mrs. Backus at New York city 
that he had no bill for postage, etc., but that 
there was a bill of $12 due for hay, which had 
been standing for three years, and she could 
remit for same if convenient, which brough this 
epistle from her. 

Metropolitan Hotel, 

Broadway, N. Y. 
J. S, Griffin & Co., 

Slivertown, Pa. 
Dear Sirs: — Your account and package of 
vouchers is at hand. I regret that I never knew 
I owed you for hay, and have always supposed 
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my bills were perfectly square with you to date. 
My receipts are in the safe at Galillee, but we 
are making an effort ti» get up there and look 
things over in a very little while, and will call 
upon you and settle. Did I order the hay of 
you ? I never remember it. The bill for hay I 

feel I have the receipt for; I know I gave 

the money to pay all I owed at the in 

full, and he brought the receipt home tp me, so 
there is a mistake somewhere. Mr. Backus is 
going through his papers to throw some proof 
upon the fact that we are not $13 behind in our 
bank account. It is not the loss of the money, 
but the fact that our credit for so small an 
amount was not trusted. Hoping to find the re- 
ceipts all right and to be in Pike county very 
soon^ I am^ 

Sincerely yours, 

Edith Backus, 

June 17, 1886. 

Mr. Backus, or his charming wife, never 
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called, but sent the amount of the hay bill and 

over-draft also. This was a long time 

ago ; they have left the stage and settled in the 
*' Windy City." 

Griffin tells about his vist to the '* Gallant Ma- 
jor Phipps," of New York city. The major is a 
veteran of the late Civil war,also of the seventh 
regiment of New York. He made his visit with 
the old ** Major*' on Christmas, arriving at his 
elegant furnished flats on Christmas Eve. 
Christmas being on a Sunday, the major took 
Gaston over to Brooklyn to see Talmage punch 
the air and make faces for an hour. The major 
was an elegant host and his wife a lovely 
hostess. The best of wines and cigars in the 
land, and the Christmas dinner was ^'com- 
pletely out of sight." After the major and 
Griffin had left the table, the major's brother, 
W. B. Phipps, was an elegant speaker. Below 
is hts address in full, delivered in Chicago, May 
30, 1890, Memorial day . 
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An 

Address of Reconciliation^ 

delivered at 

Oaks Cemetery, 

by 

W. B. Phipps, 

of the 

Ex-confederate Association^ 

Of Chicago. 

May 30th, 1890. 

*' Let all the ends thou aim'st at thy country's 

thy God's and Truth's." — Shakespeare. 

•* This is no festal day, but to the dead, 
The martyr dead, who wore the Blue and 
Gray, belongs." 

We come here to day, in this bivouac of the 
dead, to pay a tribute of tender regrets to our 
fallen comrades ; to place on their graves, where 
they sleep in solemn silence, the cypress leaves 
of our grief, twined with the bright laurels of 
their well-earned fame ; to honor the brave and 
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patriotic dead that have sacrificed their lives, 
not for ambition, but for a cause they thought 
was right. Few, who are lying here, can we call 
by their names, who in life clung firmly to the 
cause which they espoused, but our heart en- 
shrines them all. It is right we should pay re- 
spect *to our dead who in life have been in one 
way or another illustrious in their deeds of valor 
and 2this day is peculiarly adapted. The asso- 
ciations which cluster around us in this quiet 
spot, harmonize with our feelings on this me- 
morial day. We are here, away from the daily 
clamor of city life. There was a time when 
hearts were tired of waiting for the return of 
peace, but those dead heroes bore their hard- 
ships without complaining, with courage that 
never faltered, so it is pleasant in this spring 
time, when nature is casting off her winter 
robes, and the fields are touched with the sun's 

softening rays, it is a fitting time to devote one 

day to our fallen comrades ; for when Lee sur- 
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rendered at Appomattox, it meant peace from 
the Potomac to the Rio Grande, it was peace for 
all this country, from the Atlantic to the Pa- 
cific, from the Great Lakes of the North to the 
Gulf,it was one Union, one Nation, and freedom 
to every man without distinction of nationalty 
or color ; it was a day that immortalized Grant, 
for instead of putting burdens on the van- 
quished, he sent them home to their cotton fields 
and farms to build up their homes anew, and 
stipulated that not one sword should be handed 
to the victors. The armies that Grant and Lee 
led are fast passing away, We do not come here 
to attest the cause for which they died, but to 
attest the every day heroism of the common sol- 
dier, — whether he wore the blue or gray, — for 
the soldiers that lie here without distinction as 
to nationality or the side on which they fought, 
have made this Oakwood cemeterv an historic 

spot ; so we honor them to-day, by our flowers, 

our wreaths and our music. It was a sacred im- 
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pulse for them to go into the late war ; it was a 
pure and noble love for their country and their 
homes. These heroes have vanished from our 
sight, and there remains nothing left to us but 
their dust and their ashes. Their military 
bravery is dumb now, and forever. Comrades, 
we are here at the sepulchre of our dead, — here 
we meet after the storm of battle, to renew these 
flower gemmed >{rounds every coming spring, 
for we are all citizens of a mighty country, and 
every one of us is a part of a great whole, and 
each one of us, whether we fought under the 
Stars and Bars or under the emblem that floats 
over our fallen comrades to-day, the Blue and 
the Gray will always remember it is a religious 
duty to decorate these graves under a sense of 
responsibility to God and man, and above all 
other considerations we will go hand in hand 

and work with a heart and a will to hand down 
to our descendants a United County — the great- 
est the sun ever shown upon — for there are 
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men standing amongst us to-day, men that stood 
in the front rank and the men this gover- 
ment depended upon, and this govern- 
ment owes to these veterans not only 
its confidence, but a Nation's gratitude. 
And these same veterans left in the South many 
ruins. Yes, comrades, the late war left us many 
ruins. ** But a land without ruins is a land 
without memories, and a land without memor- 
ies is a land without liberty.*' The marvelous 
campaigns of Stonewall Jackson liave found a 
place in history, to gild forever with romantic 
lustre the beautiful valley of Virginia. Ages 
yet unborn will visit the heights of Gettysburg; 
and the Northerner and Southerner will tell of 
the deeds of their ancestors, under the shadow 
of Lookout Mountain, for they are all living in 
unity, unvexed by discord, unstained by civil 
broil. The victors and the vanquished have 

been happily blended together. The bayonet 

is hung on the \vall ; thf swQi-d is ;-esting in its 
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sheath, for in these valleys and on those moun- 
tain tops our dead lie sleeping. Many of both 
armies were left on the fields of Shiloh, Chicka- 
mauga, in the tangled thickets of the Wilder- 
ness, and on the bloody fields of Spottsylvania 
and Cold Harbor ; many of the Blue, many of 
the Gray, were left in their tattered and blood- 
stained garments. But those blood-stained gar- 
ments, those unseemly rags, have fallen, and 
the shimmeriiig robes that angels wear have 
taken their place ; and on those historic fields 
the drum-tap and bivouac are heard and seen 
no more, but in their place rise the school-house 
and the church, working out their missions un- 
der God*s approving eye, so that this republic 
may live. 

The North and the South owe all their notes 
of discord to the fury of the non-combatants, 
while the men who did the fighting, did it with 

*' With malice towards none, with Charity for 

ftiy for the hgn^s of {he victor and vanquished 
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are now grasped together, and the warmth of 
of pressure shows we are men and brothers. 
Old scenes come up when we were at enmity 
with the struggle for mastery of certain fields, 
with visions of the Blue and Gray in deadly 
conflict, but those colors are blended now ; we 
do not want the old note of sectional hatred 
strung, it has an unwelcome sound to federal 
and confederate alike. 

In 1893, the Southern maiden will come to deck 
the bride with the orange blossoms of Florida, 
and to lay the Olive-branch at the feet of her 
Northern sister. Brother will meet brother in 
friendly embrace ; Alabama will show to him 
the products of the iron mines of Birmingham, 
and the rich quartz oTthe gold mines of North 
Carolina, while Geoi'gia and Tennessee will try 
to excel in their marbles the quarries of Ver- 
mont. 

As long as twenty years ago the city of Gal- 
veston, that gem of the sea, invited all the 
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Northern congressman to visit their beautiful 
city. Many of them had not been south of Ma- 
son and Dixon's Line, they had long heard of 
our charming cb'mate, our fruitful soil, the 
beauty of our women and the chivalry and valor 
of our men, and the hospitality of our people ; 
the half had not been told them. They came 
back to their northern homes changed men ; 
one in particular said : " Never will I speak or 
permit unrebuked in my presence an unkind 
word of my Southern brethren, — your country 
shall be my country, your God my God." Just 
before they left the capital of our common 
country, the stately city named in honor of 
Washington, himself a Southern soldier and 
statesman, it was Decoration Day at the Arling- 
ton National Cemetery, the home of our illus- 
trious and God-like leader, R. E. Lee. In that 
peaceful home of the chivalricdead, there sleep, 

side by side, in fraternal embrace, the hallowed 

^Ust of the Blue and the Gray, — many thous- 
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ands of the former, but few of the latter. I 
blush to snv that in the distribution of the floi" 
al bounties of heaven, the product of the same 
blue skies and bright stars which canopied the 
sacred dust ('f heroic federal and confederate 
alike, tlie few mounds amongst the latter were 

neglected and desolate. A little blue-eyed 
maiden, over whose golden head scarce eight 
balmy summers had shed their glory, (** God 
bless the dear child ! ") with a tiny basket of 
fragrant flowers in her dimpled hand, scattered 
some of them upon those few neglected mounds. 
An aged mar:, whose gray hairs already ripe for 
the grave should have taught him the sweet 
lesson of hunian charity, in tones of severe re- 
buke, said to tliat innocent child : *^ Do you not 
know that this is a rebel grave, and that its oc- 
cupant fought against your father and your 
country ? " ** Yes, sir ; I know that ; but my 
father was a Union soldier, and in one of those 
great battles in the far South land h^ w?is killed 
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and now lies sleeping in a Southern graveyard, 
and I thought if I placed some flowers on this 
rebel's grave, perhaps some little rebel girl 
would place some sweet flowers on my father's 
grave. Oh, sir, were you with my father when 
he died ? " No, my fellow comrades, he was 
not, he was a non-combatant, or he never could 
have employed, at such an hour, the language 
of hate which found no lodgment in the breast 
of any brave soldier, blue or gray ! And now. 
Comrades, let us and our posterity, through all 
the cycles of endless time, emulate the holy ex 
ample of our blessed Saviour, who taught : 
** Peace on earth, and good will to man," and 
we will ever remain one people marching to the 
victories of peace, which are mightier than 
those of grim-visaged war^ under the pro- 
tecting folds of this flag and enjoying 
the glorious inheritance of one government,and 
the valor and illustrious achievements of the 
soldiers of both armies alike ! for we desire 
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never again to see its great energies, its vast re- 
sources; its illustrious soldiers and its wise 
statesmen engaged in the ignoble task of self 
destruction ; but fervently pray that every atom 
of the wealth of its bosom and every spark ot 
the genious of its children, may be devoted to 
the common welfare, henceforth and forever ; 
and in attestation of this, we pledge a faith 
which stood by a sinking cause, through vic- 
tory misfortune and defeat — bright! untarn" 
ished ! as our bitterest enemies must say, be- 
cause honor and duty required it. We hope now, 
all these dissensions and differences of opinion 
are settled forever, and that North and South 
can both say, we are true Americans ; we are 
each of us devoted to our country ; we uphold its 
constitution, obey its laws, have a voice in its 
government, and are ever ready to defend the 

honor of this flag. The bitter feeling that the 

war excited between brave men who stood in 

front of the bullets has passed away, and those 
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same men now chat together like old friends; 
and when we are summoned to appear before 
that great tribunal, where there is no appeal, 
we shall not be asked whether we wore the uni- 
form of the blue, or the uniform of the gray • 
for neither povert}^ nor color will be any bar to 
our entrance, nor the pass-key of wealth to the 
highest seat by the Throne of God. And now, 
that the fierce passions which the strife had ex- 
cited are stilled to peace, and we clasp in friend- 
ship the hands of those who once were our bitter 
enemies, s*-), now, over these graves, we offer 
you reconciliation's hand. 

CoATZAcoALCos, Mex., 

April 24. 1896. 
Gaston Griffin, 

Slivertown, Pa., 
Dear Chum : — As I sit in the office of the 
Minititlan Coffee Co., and slowly place bananas 
\vhere they will do thQ mo^t good, my mind h^s 
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turned to *^ childhood's happy hours, " and I 
have been wondering if you have lost any flesh 
over the hard times, the Venezuela question or 
the Presidential succession, and as all of my 
speculation is of little avail, I have decided to 
drop you a line and find out and also incident- 
ally any other things affecting you. I am now 
writing this on the land of the company for 
whom I have the honor to be engineer This 
land comprises about 160,000 acres of as fine vir- 
gin forest and agricultural lands as lay out of 
doors anywhere. Although I am heading this 
from Coatzacoalcos, which is my postoffice, I am, 
in reality, about eighty miles from tliat point at 
the cofljee plantation. I have been here since 
last October, coming here before there was any 
improvements. We are about 25 miles, by land, 
from the county seat, as we would call it. This 

is Minititlan, a town of five thousands people. 

I forgot to tell you that I am on the Isthmus of 

Tehauntepec, a few miles from the government 



1 66 Gaston Griffin, 

railway crossing between the harbor of Coat- 
zacalcos, on the Gulf of Mexico, and Salina 
Cruzon on the Pacific ocean. I am well pleased 
with everything in the way of soil and climate, 
and think that I have here found the place to 
make my fortunr. In the near future I look for 
the g eatest boom in prices ever seen in Amer- 
ica, and the boom will be permanent and well 
justified. Just look, Chum, at the array of facts 
and I think it will stagger even )'ou banker, 
though you be. Climate, the most equable to 
be found on any continent in the world, and 
only surpassed by a few islands like Bermuda 
and Hawaii. Never as warm as you experience 
every summer in Slivertown, and always cool 
enough at night to sleep under a blanket. 
Never freezing in winter. Soil a sandy loam of 
great depth and covered with mahogony, Span- 
ish cedar, rosewood, lignum vitae, dye woods 

and medicinal woods of a hundred varieties, 
some almost as light as cork, others as luavv as 
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the lighter kinds of stone ; extremely healthy. 
We drink river water which, though warm, is 
apparently healthy, as I weigh fourteen pounds 
more than when I came to Mexico, and have 
never been as healthy for as great length of time 
An almost entire absence of all snakes and ven- 
emous reptiles. The air is so soft and delight- 
ful that if one under the influence of such a cli- 
mate and the little exertion necessary to make 
a living, with no winters to provide for, grad- 
ually becomes lazy is it to be wonder at. Rivers 
deep, sparkling and full of the finest of fish and 
alligators. (Our Chinese cook has this moment 
passed carrying a ten pound fish called the 
revallo, which he has just caught for supper. It 
is like a shad and just as delicate in flavor.) We 
have a small steam launch. The Coatzacoalcos 

river is as large as the Hudson, and ocean 

vessels run to Minititlan, thirty miles from the 

Gulf. For game there are tapirs, jaugar, deer, 

wild hogs, ocelot, alligators, armadillo, mon- 
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keys, iguana, parrots, etc. I should be very 
content here if my family was here. The peo- 
ple are good, industrious, and the girls pretty 
and accommodating. I have hardly begun and 
here I am at the end of my paper. I hope to 
hear from you. Direct to. 

Yours sincerely, 



COATZACOALCOS, 

State of Vera Cruz, 

Mexico. 

ToLOSA, Mexico, 
Dec. 12, 1896. 
Gaston Griffin, Esq. 
Slivertown, Penn., 
Dear Friend: Your letter of a couple of niontbs 
past was forwarded to me here a short time a<:o. 
I would have answered at once, but I was some- 
what unsettled here and thought to know a 
little more of my future plans before writing 
you, but I am still in almost as b:id a condition, 
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and so I have concluded to write you anyway 
and let you know that I am at least alive. I 
came back to Mexico the early part of Septem- 
ber and came down here early in October, to 
work for the Real Estate Company of Mexico, 
under a four months contract, but as I was 
partly looking at the land on my own account, 
and the work was likely to be very light, the 
salary is not very heavy, only $100 and 
expenses per month. I have been somewhat 
disappointed in finding the work I expected, al- 
though I have worked all the time, and I have 
been somewhat unwell since being here. When 
in the states I was down with kidney and liver 
troubles, and have been bothered here also, 
liere it has taken the shape of bilious fever. 
This is a grand country for speculation Griffin. 
If I only had $10,000 in gold I could make my 

everlasting fortune, but as I am I have little 

chance. In the first place with my family up 

there I cannot concentrate on anything here, 
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and I cannot locate permanently enough here 
so that I can bring them here. I came here ex- 
pecting to work for a company for one year for 
$300 in money and 150 hectares of land and my 
expenses (150 hectares is about 375 acres) but 
they failed in their deal, or at least have not 
succeeded yet, and this forced me to accept 
this temporary job. By the way, I have not yet 
told you where I am. Tolosa is about midway 
of the National Tehauntepec railway on the 

isthmus of Tehauntepec. It is a fine produc- 
tive country for tropical products, coffee, 

oranges, lemons and limes, tobacco, cotton sugar 
corn, which grows from two to three crops a 
year, dye woods and forest woods, including ma- 
hogony, Spanish cedar and rosewood. In fact 
almost everything — even northern garden pro- 
ducts, but potatoes do not do very well until 

one goes upon higher elevation, about three 

thousand feet ; we are about four hundred. The 

same may be .said of our apples, pears, cherries. 
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etc. The thermometer has not, however, been 

above 86 since I have been on the isthmus. 
About the 20th of September, and for the past 

two weeks, has been uncomfortably cold, but 
nowhere near frost. But still there is a quality 
about the air by which a change of a few de- 
grees affects a person quickly here, This isth- 
mus is a narrow neck only about 160 miles wide, 
and is sure to be of great commercial import- 
ance some day, and especially so when one con- 
siders its fertility. Many large companies are 
realizing its importance and are coming in and 
buying lands for the purpose of coffee and 
orange culture. Lands are raising rapidly in 
value. The companies are selling at from $5 to 
$10 per acre in gold, but tracts can still be 

bought, if one knows how and where, from $2 to 
$4 per hectare in silver, and perhaps even lower, 

which is from 80 cents to $1.60 per acre in sil- 

ver,or for 40 cents to 80 cents in gold per acre. I 
suppose you would feel no inclination for form- 
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ing a company and making an investment of 

that kind. There is a grand opportunity if you 

felt the inclination. You could readily open 

offices and sell the lands at first at $5 per acre, 

reserving some which would later sell at much 

increased prices. I hope you are well again. 

Write me to Tolosa, State of Oaxaca, Mexico, 

via Tehauntepec. 

Sincerely 



Vera Cruz, Mexico, 
March loth, 1897. 
Gaston Griffin — Dear Sir and Friend: — How 
are you anyway ? Has the ** Advance agent of 
Prosperity " come to live with you yet ? I mean 
that advance agent the Republican party agreed 
to send around just as soon as McKinley was 
elected. Well, never mind old fellow, he has 
his present residence down here in Mexico, and 
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I tell you is making things hum, and I don't 
think will have any time to spare for the next 
four years to come, up there in that bleak, 
cyclone and flood infested district. Don't you 
see that the very conditions prevail up there 
which it was prophesied would prevail in case 
** Bryan was elected." But I Bee that McKinley 
is trying to get over on to the bimctalic side. He 
is no fool, and I know that prosperity will not 
return until silver is placed again alonside of 
gold. I wrote yon sometime ago from Tolosa 
on the isthmus, but did not receive an answer 
from you, but the mai'ls are so uncertain that 
either you may not have received my letter or 
your answer may have miscarried, at any rate I 
am writing again. I l^ave left the isthmus and 
left there broken in health, but have now pretty 
well I'ecovered again, and expect to go to work 
soon on a property called Montepio, I have vis- 
ited there lately and found a fine section of 

Qountry, alnost perfect in every respect, and 
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have agreed lo take 200 acres of land there. It is 
the best tract in Mexico for raising all semi tropi- 
cal products. It is healthy, for it is mountain- 
ous with the purest of water from the moun- 
tains, supplying unlimited water power, Trans- 
portation by ocean. Grand forests full of game, 
beautiful water falls and limpid mountain lakes; 
finest shell covered beaches for salt and fresh 
water bathing within a step of each other. Fish, 
oysters, crabs and shrimps, and above all a cli- 
mate so soft and pure and wholly delightful that 
it is hard to see what else a man would want for 
happiness when there is neither extrem heat nor 

cold. I have found what I am looking for, and 
found it in a tropical country, and now it re- 
mains to be seen how I will come out. Write 
me at Montepio, via San Andres Tuxtla Estado 
de Vera Cruz, Mexico. 

Very sincerely. 
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MoNTEPio, Mexico, 

April 6, 1897. 
Gaston Griffin, Esq., 

Slivertown, Pa., 
Dear Chum : — Your letter of March 19th re- 
ceived day beforie yesterday on my arrival at 
Montepio. I answer at once as I have the op- 
portunity now, and may not have it again in 
some days, as I expect to start on the survey to- 
morrow or next day. As I write I can raise my 
eyes to rest upon the ocean, lying only fifty 
yards from me and forty feet below me. It is 
nearly calm, and the lazy ground swells are roll- 
ing on the beach with* that motion so delightful 
to the lazy bather. This is surely one of the most 

delightful places on earth ; for the past two 
days the thermometer has only varied from 76 
to 78 degrees, and this is now our summer. I 
congratulate myself many times a day that I 
have at last found it and that the conditions 
are suitable for me to buy some of it. I will 
take 200 hundred acres, which is better as an in- 
come producer than 2,000 anywhere in the 
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states, even in favorable times. In this delight- 
ful spot I expect to live and perhaps die and be 
buried. But I must not get too enthusiastic, for 
something unforseen may come in the way. But 
as far as nature can go Montepio is probably 
unrivalled in the world, and even in a commer- 
cial way she is not to be despised, for we have 
easy access to all the world, both by rail and 
water. Only four days from New Orleans and 
seven from New York, by water, and quicker by 
rail. Only forty miles from the transcontinen- 
tal Tehauntepec railway, when the harbors are 
completed, will put us in touch with steamship 
lines all over the world. I expect to bring my 
family here at the begining of next winter. I 
have been uneasy all winter for fear some of 

them will contract pneumonia, diphtheria or 
rheumatism. The children have had the grippe, 
scarlet fever, mumps, and slight rheumatism, 
but with even that formidable list, I am thank- 
ful they are all alive yet, ai^d I hope they will 
never be compelled to pass another winter. By 
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the bye how is your boy ? he must be a big fel- 
low now and i^foine: to school. I have three 
children, twojjirls, aged seven and four, and a 
boy aged one and one-half years. When I get 
located I expect a visit from you. You could just 
as well cotne down during the winter as not 
As to politics I do not think the protection bill 
will help the United States much, even in the 
matter of income, as it will only invite retalia- 
tion frum France, Germany and Mexico, which 
will, in the end, leave the United States poorer 
than ever. It will simply rob the producers to 
bring a revenue indirectly to the government, 
and the question is why not tax the producers 
direct and invite free trade. Our products can 
certainly compete with the world. Singer sew- 
ing machines and farm implements are cheaper 
here now than in the United States, in spite of a 
high duty. The Dini;ley tariff bill invites re- 
taliation from Mexico, and it will sure come if 
it passes, and it will be disastrous to^the United 
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States. As far as products and manufactured 
articles go, Mexico does not need the farm pro- 
ducts, such as wheat, barely and hogs, and can 
buy the manufactured articles just as cheaply 
from England, France, Germany and Spain 
while you do need coffee, cacoa, vanilla, rubber 
chicle for chewing gum, oranges, lemons, pine 
apples, cocoanuts, bananas and other fruits,and, 
log wood, dye woods, mahogony, Spanish cedar 
and other woods, as also hennequin, ixtla and 
other fibers, and innumerable drugs and medi- 
cines. Four-fifths of Mexican exports now go 
to the United States,and three fourths of her im- 
ports come from the United States. The Amer- 
icanizing of Mexico is advancing rapidly. Eng- 
lish is compulsory in the public schools of Mex- 
ico city. Will you now undo all that has been 

accomplished ? You drove the Mexican ores 
from your smelters, and now Mexico jiag the 
largests smelters in the world. You demonotized 
pilver, and now Me^^igg |"iins jzq cotton miils, 
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manufactures herown beer and hundreds of other 
articles. The surest way to make Mexico still 

more prosperous is to force the protection issue 
The American people seem to have fully lost 

their senses. Fifty millions of American capi- 
tal will come to Mexico this year, as a direct re- 
sult of the money qusti<*n. This partly accounts 

for the tightness of your money market. 

Your friend, 



MoNTEPio, VIA San Andres Tuxtla 

EsTADO DE Vera Cruz, 

Mexico. 

Montepio, Mexico, 

May 9, 1897. 

Dear ChUxM : — Your favor of April 23rd re- 
ceived. Sunday is my time tor writing, as I am 
out every day in the woods and so I will answer 
togetht r with my other letters. As to our cli- 
mate here I consider it as near perfection as is 
possible, and you know I have had most of the 
climate betweep the Atlantic and Pacific. It is 
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moist, very moist, although not raining very 
much in the day time, but the air has that soft, 
warm feeling which make it so delightful either 
day or night. Being warm you do not notice 
the moisture. Even if you get wet there is no 
inconvenience except the clothing cling to you. 
If it- was colder you would call the climate 
damp. The thermometer has only been S3 
degrees at the highest and 69 degrees at the 
lowest since we have been here. The daily 
change between the highest and lowest is from 
six to ten degrees, but being so moist a change 
of a few degrees makes a great change in the 
feeling. At S^ degress one feels quite hot and 
the sweat runs freely. This is the hotest Umc 
of the year right now. Now, chum, your speak- 
ing of coming somie day to Mexico to live, has 
put an idea into my head which I had not 
thought of before. Why don't you bu}- 40 acres, 

50 acres, or 100 acres of land here. The iJt^rties 

J am with here are very reliable — & 
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By consulting your Brad street you will see their 
standini^. I do not know that they would sell 
to a person not intending to settle upon it at 
once, but I think wg could fix it. You can get 
it at about $6 per acre, gold, just as .';oon as the 
land is put on the market, which will be in a 
couple of months. The first five thousand acres 
will go for that, and then the price will be 
raised to 5 to per acre. If you should care to do 
it I will see that you have a good selection. 
They will not sell over 200 acres to oue person ; 
I mean to take 200 acres. Tiiere is absolutely 
nothing in Mexico to compare with the loca- 
tion. The other real estate companiLS sell their 
lands at $10, gold, per acre, and if it is worth 
$10 per acre, this is worth $50, when one con- 
siders health and beauty of location, which 
ought to be prime factors. They will close the 
deal in June and then improvements will begin. 
They will run a steamer from here to Alvarado 

or perhaps to Vera Cruz,andput up a hotel here 
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for a resort. I tell you, chum, there is nothing 
in the United States to compare with this when 
a little money is spent to develop the atractions. 
Beautiful lakes and waterfalls, bathing, fresh or 
ocean, unsurpassed in the world ; I believe it is 
achance you will always regret losing. The land 
is extremely productive. The estimated income 
from an acre of coffee is $320 gross or $250 net 
in Mexican silver. Call this extreme if you 
please, but see what a margin you have, By the 
way, you do not need to put a Ave cent stamp 
on your letters; a two cent stamp will do just as 
well. Sincerely, 



MoNTEPio, VIA San Andres Tuvtla 

EsTADODE Vera Cruz, 

Mexico. 

Some corespondence as to redemption of Na- 
tional Bank bills, between Griffin and the Cash- 
ier of the bank at Galillee : 
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Slivertown, Pa., 

Feb. 16, 1889. 
Cashier, 



Dear Sir : — We understand that National 
Banks redeem their bills in gold, if so, we have 
a one dollar bill issued by your bank, and will 
send it up for a gold dollar. Please advise: 

Yours truly. 

J S.. Griffin & Co. 

His reply written on bottom of Messrs. GrifBn 
& Co.'s letter was as follows : 

"We are not just now redeeming our bills in 
either one, three or fifty dollar gold pieces, but 
will give you a * silver ' dollar for your one dol- 
lar note or will give you gold for $5, or multi- 
plies thereof." 



Now Griffin wants to know who will redeem 
his bill. 



^^SOME SPECULATIVE EPISTLES." 
In 1889 Griffin noticed by the New York daily 
papers a firm guessing the course of the stock 
market and making future predictions, quite 
correct in anumber of instances, and wrote them 
telling them that they seemed to "know what 
trees made shingles," and asked them their 
terms, which brought the following reply : 

"In the Street since 1878," 

& Co., 



References : many mem- 
bers of the Stock Ex- 
change and Chicago 
Board of Trade, 



New York City, 
19, 1899. 

Telegraphic or mail 
advice and informa- 
tion regarding the 
pr o ba b 1 e m o v e- 
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A CouNTkY Banker. 



1 8s 



Terms-$io per week, $30 

per month, in advance, 

Accounts handled on per 

centage. 

Private Telegraphic 

cipher code used. 



ments in the stock. 
And grain markets 
furnished daily. 
In addition to our 
daily service we is- 
sue general infor- 
mation free to our 
clients upon request. 

Private wires direct 
to our offices. 

Gaston Griffin, Esq., 

• Slivertown, Pa. 
Dear Sir : — We have your valued favor of the 
17th inst., and beg to say that we will be very 
glad to take char^^e of your account, handling 
the same entirely in our own discretion, for 
which we will charge you ten per cent, of the 
net profits. 

The market is in particularly good condition 
just at present for profitable speculation, and 
should you favor us with your account we beg 
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to assure you that we will use our best efforts to 
warrant a continuance of your confidence. 

To those opening accounts of one hundred 
dollars and over, we give them the benefit of 
any inside information we may have, free of 
charge, and which you will appreciate as being 
a valuable feature in connection with the plac- 
ing of your account in our hands. Awaiting 
your reply, we are, 

Yours very truly, 

& Co, 

On the 22nd of February, 1900, he received 
this letter from New York city • 

& Co., 

BANKERS. 
Members of New York Produce Exchange, 



Dictated T. — 277. 

New York, 2 — 20, 1900. 
Gaston Griffin, Esq. 
Slivertown, Pa., 
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Dear Sir : — *' Watch sugar." 

A wire or letter concerning this stock will 
have the immediate attention of 

& Co, 

F. 

And as it would not cost him anything to 
"watch sugar," he watched it with the follow- 
ing result, of course this broker, like all the 
New York brokers, never advised you only "to 
go long" of the market. 





*' SUGAR." 






February, 


1900. 


Prices. 
Highest, Lowest. 
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it 
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March ist^ 107X ^^3 

2nd, 103% 96^ 

3fd, loi^ gsH 

4th, Sunday. 

" 5th. ♦ io5>^ 97 

March 5, 1900, sugar dividend cut in two. 

On MwHrch 12th. 1895, he received this one 
from a firm of cotton brokers, and he advised 
Jack Cottonv/oud to buy 500 bales to get back 
his money dropped in '* Dos Hermanicure Min- 
ing Compaiiv," but Jack was shy of it. Had he 
done so his profit would have been $15 a bale or 
$7,500. Here is the broker's in cotton epistle : 

& Co. 

Cable, 

New York 3, — 12, 1895. 
Messrs. J. S. Griffin & Co., 
Slivertown, Pa., 

Gentlemen • — Cotton has reached the lowest 
point it has ever been, and we belive that a man 
who invests now in futures will make considera- 
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ble money. There is no question but that we 
will see a boom in this article before we see it 
in stocks or grain. We think lb at a person buy- 
ing at these figures will make from two to two 
and one-half cents i^er pound. Each cent on 
cotton represents $500. The article has been 
forced to such a low point that it is impossible 
to j^row same within a cent a pound of tiie pres- 
ent figures. We require $100 margin on every 
100 bales. 

We would earnestly advise taking ico or 
200 bales and holding same until next September 
or October, when, as we have said before, we be- 
lieve they will show from at least $1,500 to 
$2,000 on every 100 bales traded in. W^iat bet- 
ter investmeiU can a man get than this? 

If 5n)u yourself do not care to enter the 
market, you might mention the fact to some of 
your friends, and we wnll give full particulars 
but do not wait, now is the time to buy. 

Hoping you will study the matter over and let 
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us hear from you as early as possible,we remain, 

Yours very truly, 

& Co. 

Griffin purchased a number of " chromos " in 

the way of mining stocks in 1881, and intended 

to have them framed and hung up to warn 

fools with more money than brains, but when he 

found out the picture would be larger than the 

big door on his father's hay barn, he gave it up. 

The following is a list of his *' Chromos." 

100 shares Central Arizona Mining Co. 

100 shares Granville Gold Mining Co. 

50 shares Crescent Copper Co. 

50 shares North Horn Silver Mining Co. 

50 shares The Markland Electric Light and 

Power Co., of New York. 

$1,000 Selma, Rome & Dalton R. R. bonds 

bearing seven per cent, interest, payable 

October i, 1S87, all' coupons unpaid at- 
tached to bonds. 



^* OMEGA." 

In February, 1900, Ciriffin found in the garret 
of his father's residence an old composition 
written by his sister Helen thirty years ago, and 
marked on the back by her teacher, "the best 
composition you ever wrote." 

We will now bid Gaston adieu, as he stands 
by his tray counting up the cash and his clerk 
Nellie at her desk charging up the paid items, 
getting ready to balance their days work, and 
we hope that in the unknown world beyond the 
grave they will have no harder task in making 
their great final balance than they did in the 
counting room of Messrs. J. S. GrifBn & Co., 
bankers. 

This book is dedicated to the composer of 
^* yqrestj" and will now be closed with the 
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composition written by Gaston's sister Helen, 

entitled/"Rest/' 

There are many times when we feel as though 

we must rest after a hard days labor. 

Only think of the poor man who gets up be- 
fore daylight, eats his breakfast and starts out 
upon a days work. Hesomttimes takes his din- 
ner, and frequently returns home to dine with 
his ftimily, then he thinks. Oh, what a pleasure 
it is to be surrounded with kind and loving 
friends. 

I have known some men who have worked 
hard all day, and when they would return home 
at night so tired, would feel as though all they 
wished was the bed, and then they would rest, 
and then I liave seen some very different ones 
when thev would return home ; sit down and 
read the newspapers or some good book and feel 
all the happier. But what a difference there is 
in all people. If we were all alike we would 
have a funny world, therefore I guess we are 
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better off the way we are. 

Some think it is a pleasure to work and try to 
be earning something, while others think it is a 
burden. Well, I think we all ought to try and 
do as much as we can in this world for we can 
not remain here long. 

I like to see a man trying to earn something 
when he has a large family to educate, for then 
I think some day they will try to repay the 
favor which they have received ^by teaching 
school or music or some other thing which we 
all can do when we have completed our educa- 
tion. 

But I am not saying, much about rest, so 
must try and finish my subject. 

Of course you have all seen rich men when 
they are through work, do not know what to do 
with themselves. 

I once knew a man who lived to be very old, 
and while he was sick he wanted to[know what 

be »bouW ?y?r <?9 vl^h &U W mor^^y ^n^ 



X94 ^MtoN KiMmiri / 

property. At last he concluded to txiak% a 'will } 
so ha didy kttt I have nevet heard whethet his 
property waji divided rightly or not* and while 
he was sick would often say, when shall I rest 
He is dead now and I hope he is at rest. 



